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Enter the King.Lordlohn of Lancafter, Earle of VVcft- 
merUnd, with others. 

King. 

O fhaken as we are fo wan with care. 

FindeWea time for frighted peace to pant, 

^ j And breath fhort winded accents of new brpilcs. 

To be commenc’t in ftronds a farre remote: 

No more the thirfty entrance of thisfoile. 

Shall dawbe her lips with her own childrens bloiid. 

No more fhall trenching war re channell her fields. 

Nor bruife her fiourets with the armed hoofes 

0 f hoflile paces : thofe oppofed eyes. 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled heauen* 

All of one nature,of one fub ftancc bred. 

Did lately meete in the inteftine lhockc, 

A nd furious clofe of ciuill butcherie. 

Shall now in mutuall wclbefeeming ranks, 

March all one way,and be no more oppos’d ' 

Againft acquaintance, kindred and all eyes. 

The edge of warlike an ill fheathed knife. 

No more fhall cut his maftcr : therefore friends. 

As far as to thefepulchreofChrift, 

W hofe fouldicr now vnder whofe bleflcd erode. 

We are imprefledand ingag’d to fight. 

Forthwith a power of Englifh fhall we leuy, 

VMiofe armes wcrcmouldedin their mothers woiube, 

1 o chafe thefe Pagansin thofe holy fieldes, 

Ouer whole acres walkc thofe bleflcd feet, 

A 2 Which 
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TbeHiJIoryef 

YVhich 1 4oo,ycarcs ago were railde. 

For our aduantageon the bitter crolle: 

• But this our purpofeis twdue month old. 

And bootclcs tis to tell you we will <*o. 

Therefore vc mecte not now, then let me heare. 

Of you my gentle Coofcn V Vcttmerland, 

V Vhat yeffernight our couhfell did decree. 

In forwarding this deere expedience. 

Weft. Myhcge,thishafle was hot in queftion. 
And many limits of the charge fet downc 
But yefternight, when all athwart there came 
A pod horn WaleSjloaden with heauy newes, 

Whofe worftwas.that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the nacn of Herdfordfhire to fi^ht 
A gain It the irregular, and wilde Glendowcr, 

VVas by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 

A rhoufand of his people butchered, 

Vpon w hofe dead corps there was fuch mifufe 
Such beaffly thameles tranfforuiation 
By thofe V V elch women done, as may not be 
Without much fhame retold or fpoken of. 

Kw Z . It feemes then that the tidings ofthisbroile. 
Brake off our bufincs for the holy land 

Weft. This matcht with otherhke my gracious L. 
ror more vneuen and vnwelcome newes, 

Camcfrom the North, and thus it did import 
On holy roode day, the gallant Hetfpur ther e 
Yong Harry Pcrcy,and braue Archibold 
Thateuervahantaud approued Scot, 

At Holmedon met,whcrethey did fpend 
A fad andblcudy houre : ^ 

As by difeharge eftheir artillery. 

And lhape of likelihood the newes was toldj 
For he that brought them in the very heate 
And pride of their contention,did take horfe: 
Vnccrtame of theiflfue any way* 

c^uf. Hcr D V S dcare » a rruc jnd uftriousfricnd 
Sit Walter £lunt,ncw Iigl*edfrom hk horfe. 




Hettry the fourth. 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcora neves 
TKeFarleofDovglasisdifcomnted, . 

Ten thoufandboldScots,two and tventy kmghtes 
t»-i Ur j n their ownebloud*Pid fir VValter tec 
OnHolmedonsplaines,ofprifoncrs Hotfpur tookc 
Mordake Earle of fife, and eldeft fonne 
Jo beaten Dowglas,and the Earle of Athol 
Of Murrey, Angus, and Menteith: 

Andisnotthis an honourable fpoilc? , 

A valiant prize?Ha,cofen is it notf In faith it is*. 

Weft. A conqueft for a Prince to boaft of. 

K i„g, Yea there thoumak’ft roc fad, and mak ft mdinne 
In enuy,that my Lord Northumberland 
should be the father to fo bleft afonnet 
A fonnewho is thetheame of honors tongue, 

Amongftagroue, the very ftraightettplant, 

VVho is fweetfortunes minion andher pride 
V Vhilft I by looking on the praife of him , 

See ryot and difhonour ftaine the br ow 
Of my yong Harry .O that it could be prou’d, 

That feme night-trippingF airy had exchangde 
In cradle clothes, our children where they lay. 

And cal’d mmcPcrcy,his Plantagcnet*, _ 

Then wouldl haue his Harry ,and hemine 

But let him from my thoughts swhat think you Coofe 
OfthisyongPiercicspride?Thcprifoners, 

Which hein this aduenture hathfurprifde. 

To his owne vfe hec keepes and fends me word 
1 lhall haue none but Mordake Earle of Fife, 

This is fais vnektes teachin g,T his is Wor ccftcr 
Maleuolent to youinallafpcdcs: 

Which makes him prune himfelfe, and brittle vp 
The creft of youth againftyour dignity. 

King But I hauefent for him to anfwcrc this;. 

And tor this caufe a while wemuftneglett 
Out holy purpofc to Ierufalcm, 

A 3 Cofen 
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Coofln,on wedticfday next our counfell we will hold 
At windfor,fo informe the Lords: 

But come your felfe with fpcede to vs againc, 

For moreis to be (aid and to be done, 

Then out of anger can L« vttered. 

Weft. X will my Liege Exeunt, 

Enter Trince of reales am Sir John Talualffc, 

Falf. Now Hd,what time of day is it lad? 

Prince. Thou art fo fat witted with' drinking ofoldfacke, 
and vubuttoning thee after flapper, & llceping vponbenchcs 
after noonej that thou haft forgotten to demaundthattruely 
which thou wouldeft trucly know . What adeuill haft thou to 
doe with the time oftheday’vnletTehoureswerecupsoffacfc, 
and minutes capones, and clockes die tongues of bawdes, and 
Dialles the fignes of leaping houfes.and the bieffed funn him« 
felfe a faire hot wench in flame-coulered taffeta*, I fee no rea- i 
fon why thou Jhoiildeft befuperfluousto demaunde thetime 
of the day. i 

F^//iIndeede you come neeremee now Hal, for we that take 
purfes,go by themoone & the feuen ft jrs,and not by Phoebus, 
he,that wandring knight fo fairc;6c Iprcthee fweet wag,whcn 
thou art King, as God faue thy gracejmaiefty I fhouldfay,for 
grace thou wile haue none. 

Vrince, What none? 

Falf. No by my troth , not fo much as will feme to bee pro- 
logue to an egg c and butter. 

Prtstce* Well, how then?comc roundly , roundly, 

Falf. Mary then, fweet wag , when thou art King, let notvs 
that are Squires of the nigh tes body , bee called theeues ofthe 
diyesbeuty: let vs be Dtxnaes forfefters , Gentlemen ofthe 
fhadejminions ofthe Moone ,and let men fay,wec beemen of 
goodgouernment, being gouernedas the feais,by our noble 
andchafte miftristhe moone, vnder whofe countenance wee 
ft calc. 

‘Pr/HCff.Thou fayed: wel.and it holdes vvel too, for the fortune 
ofvs that arethc mooncsmcn,dothebbeandflow like thefea, 
Lcing gouernedas the fca isby the moone,as forproofe.Now 

apurfe 

ir „ 
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nnr fd oMdemoft rcfolutely fnacht on M unday Highland 
nS diftolutely fpent on Tucfday morning, got withfwearing 
bv bv,& with crying, bring in: now in aslow an ebbe as 
thefootc or the ladder, & by & by in as high a flow as the ndg 

oftfcceallowes. . . > . in. cv 

falffiy the Lord thou faieft true lad,and is not my hoftefte 

ofthe tauernc a raoft fweet wench J 

'Frits. Asthehony otHibla.my old lad ofthe cattle, $us not 

abufFeierkin a moftfweetrobc of durances? 

Falf. How now , how now mad wa gge,what,in thy quipes 
and thy quiddities? w hat a plague haue 1 to do with a bufte ier- 

kll p rince. Why whatapoxehauclto,do with my hoftefte of 
thetauerne? , 

Falf WeU,thou haft cald her to a reckoning many a time 

and oft. 

Prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part i 
Falf No, lie giue thee thy due, thou haft paid al there. 

Prist. Yea and elfe where, fo far as my coine would ftretch, 
and where it would not, I haue vfed my credit.. 

F^Yea,andfovfdeit, that were it not hereapparant that 
thou art heire apparant.But 1 prethee fweet w ag,lhall there bo. 
gallowes ftanding in England when thou art King?and refolu- 
on thusfubdasit is with the rufty curb of old father amide the. 
law:donot thou when thou art a King hang atheefe. 

Prist No,thoulhalt. 

Fa/f Shall I- O rare'by the Lord Hebe a braue judge.. 

Prist. Thou iudgeft fal fe already . I mcane thoufhalt haue 
the hanging ofthe theeues, and fo become a rare hangman ,. 

Falf Well Hal t well, and in fomefortit iumpes with my hu» 
mor,as well as wait ingin the Court I can tel you. 

Prince. For obtaining of futes? 

Falf ,Y a fox obtaining of futes, whercofthe hangman hath , 
noleane wardrop.Zblood I am asmalancholy Jt&a gyb Cat, or 
-alugdBeare. 

Prince Or an old l ion,or aLouerslute. 

Falf. Yea or the drone of a Lmconfhirs bagpipe* 

Prince' What faieftthou to a LI are, or the malancholy of 

Mooreditchf 



7 tie Htf&ry of 

Moorc*ct«chf 

Falj\ Thou haft themoft vnfauory fmiles, and art indeed 
thcnioft comparat iir rafcalleft fwecteyong iTince.BucH*/ 
1 prechee trouble me nomore with vauity,l wold to God thoii 
and 1 knew whcrcacon modity of good names weretobec 
bought: an old Lord ofthc counfell rated me the other day j u 
theflreetabout you fir,hut I markthimnot.andyct hectalkt 
very wifely, but 1 regarded him not, 5c yet hec talkt wifely and 
intheftreet too. * 

Pmce T hou didft wel,fcr wifedome cries out in the ftrccts 
and no. man regards it. 

Falf.O, thou haft damnable iteration,and art indeed able to 
corrupt a faintrthou haft don much harme vnto me,H4/,God 
forgiue thee for it:before I knew thee Hal, I knew nothings 
now am l,ifa man fhould fpeake truly, little better than oneof 
the wickeds I muft giuc ouer this life, and 1 will giue it oueriby 
the Lord andldo not, I amavillaine : Ilcbe damndforncuer 
a Kings fonne in Chriftendome, 

Prince Where lhall wetakeapurfc to morrow lacked 
Falf. Zounds where thou w'iltlad,ilcruakcone,andldonyt 
call me villaine and baffell me* 

Prince. I fee a good amendment of life in thee,from praying 
to purfe taking. 

Falf. W,hy,fLi/,tismy vocation H^tisno finne for a man to 
labour in his vocation. Enterpoines. 

Poinet. Now fliall we know,if Gads h il haue let a match, 
0,if men were to be faued by merit, what hole in hel were hot 
enough for him? this is the moft omnipotent villaine tliate* 
ucr cryed, ftand.to a true man, 

Prince. Good morrow Ned, 

P ernes. Goodmorrow fweet Hall, What fayes Monfieuc 
remorfe? what fay cs fir Iohn Sacke , and Sugar Iacke? how v 
grees the diuell & thee about thy foule , that thou folded him 
on goodFridaylaft,fora cup of Medera and a coldc Capons 
legg; 1 

P rin. Sir Iohn ftands to his word , the diuell lhall hauehis 
bargaine.for hce was neuer yet a breaker of proucrbes:hc will 
jgiucthe diuell bis due 






Pmu 
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Peine , . Then art thoudamndforkcepmg thy word with the 

di Pwce.ElCe he had bin damnd for Cofening the diuell. 

L But mv lads, my lads, to morrow morning^ foure a 
clock early at Gads hil,thcre are pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
rywith rich oftrings , and traders riding to London with fat 
purfes. I haue vizards- for you all 5 you haue horfes foryouc 
felucs Gads-hil lies to night in Rochefter,I haue befpoke flip- 
per to morrow night in Lartcheap : we may do it as fecureas 

ileepeufyou will go, I will ftuffe your purfes full of crownes: 

if you will not, tarry at home and be hangd. 

Falf Heare ye Ted ward, if I tarry at home and go not, lie 
hang yo u for going. 

Po. You will chops. 

Fair. # 4 /, wilt thou make one? 

Prince. Who, I rob?I a thecfe’not I by my faith, 

Fal. Thers neither honefty,manhood, nor goodfellowlhip 

in thee, nor thou cameft not of the blond royall, if thou darclt 
not ftand for ten fhillings. 

Prince. Well then once in my daies lie be a madcap, 

Fal(. Why thats well faide. 

Pm. Well,comc what will, lie tarry at home. 

Falf.By the Lord lie be a uaitour then,when thou ar t King 
Vrince.l care not, 

Po.Sir Iohn, I prethee lcaue the Prince & me alone,I will lay 
him downe fuch reafons for this aduenture,that he ftiajl go. 

Fal. Well,God giue thee the fpint of per(wafion,Sc him she 
eares ofprofiting,that what thou fpcakeitynay mou,and what 
he heares may be belecued,that the true prince may (for recrea? 
ion fake Jproue a falfe theefe, for the poore abufes of the time 
l wantcbuntenance:farewell, you fliall findemeinEaftcheap. 
Pm.Farewel the latterfpring.farewell Alhollownefummer 
Pay .Now 'my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to mor* 
row, l haue a ie aft to exccute,that 1 cannot mannagalone.Fal- 
ftalffe, Haruey, llofsill,and Gads lull fliall rob thofe men that 
we haue already way-laid, yourfclfe&Iwilnotbe there :and 
when they haue the booty, ifyou andidonot rob them, cut 
this head from my flioulders. 

B n Prince. 



TheHiforie of 

Trin. How fhall we part with them in fettingfbrtjh? 

To. W h y,wc will fet lorth before or alter chem,aniLippoirtt 
them a place ofmeeting,whercin it is at our pleafure to failesfc 
then will they aduenture vponthe exploit thenifelues , which 
they fhall liaue no fooner atthicued.bus weelefet vpon them 
Prm.Ycjfut tisl ke that they vvil know vs byourhorfes by 
our habits,and by cuery otherappointment to be ourfeluq S> 
Pc.T ut.our hones they fhall not fee,Ue tie them in the wood 
our vizards we wil changeafter we Icauc themcand firra^l hau 
cafesof buckorum lorfthc nonc,to immask our noted outward 
garments. 

Prut Y cfljbut I doubt they wil be too hardfor vs. 
Pflj.Welljfor two ofthem I know them to beas true bred Coy 
ardes a$ euer turnd back:& for the third, if he fight lono-er the 
hefees reafon Ileforfwcarc armes . The vertue of this leftwiU 
be, tkeincomprehenfiblc lies that this fame fat rogue wil tel vs 
when we meetcatfuppcr,how thirty at leaftliee foughtwith, 
what wards, wbat blowes.what excermities he indured,and in 
the reproofe of this lies the ieft. 

Pn». Wcljie go with thee, pro uide vs al thinges neceflary,’ 
aedmeetme to morrow nigh tin Eaftcheape, there Uefuppe: 
farewell. /v rr ' 

Vo. Farewell my Lord. ExitPoinet, 

Vrin. I know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt humor of your Idlcneffe 
Yet herein vvil 1 immitate theSunnc, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious douds 
Tofmothervp his beauty from the world. 

That when he pleafe again e to be himfelfe. 

Being wanted lie may be more wondred at* 

By breaking through thefoule and vgly miffs 
Of vapours that did feemc to ftrangle him. 

If all theyeere were playing holy dales. 

To fpoir would be as tedious as to vvorkej 

But when they feldome come, they wilht for come. 

And nothmge pleafeth but rare accidents: 

So when this loofc behauiour I throw off 
And pay the debt I neuer promifed, 



Hemp he fourth 

Rvhow much better then my word I am, 

Bv fo much fhall Ifalfifie mens hopes, 

Andlikebrightmettell on a fallen ground, 

Mv reformation glittering or e my faulc, 

Shall fhew more goodly ,and attraft more eyes. 

Then that which hath no foile tofet ltoff. 
llcfo offcndjto make offence a skill, 

Redeeming time, w hen men thmke 1 ealt I will. 

Enter the Kmg,NortkimbcrhndjVorceftcr,H(>tfpur, 

Sir tV alter Blunt with others. 

King, My blood hath beene too colde and temperate 

Vnapt to ftirreat thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me, for accordingly 
Yowtfcad vpon my patience.but be fure 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfe, 

Mi°hty ,and to be feard,then my conditi on 

Wllleh hath beene frnooth as oy lc,foft as yongdowne. 

And therefore loft that title of refpeft. 

Which the proud loule ncre pay es but to the proud, 
r JTor.Ostt houfefmy foueraigne Liege) little deferucs 
T he fcotirge of greatnefle to be vfed on it, 

And that fame greatnes too,which our owne hands 
Haue holpc to make fo portly. Nor, My Lord 

King. Worcefter get thee gone,for I do fee 
Danger and difobedience in thine eye, 

O lir,your prefence is too bold and peremptory. 

And Maicftic might neuer yet endure 
The moody frontier ofa feruan throw, 
Youhauegoodleaueto leape vsiwhen weneed 
Your vfc and counfel,we fhall fend for you. 

You were about to Ipeake. 

Nort, Yea my good Lord, 

Thofe pnfoners in your Highnes name demanded, 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmcdontooke. 

Were as hefayes,not with fuch ftrength denied. 

As is dcliuered to your Maiefty, 

Either enuy therefore,or mifp rifion 
Is guilty of this fault, and not my fonne, 

B a 




Exitft'er. 
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h’ctf. My LiegwJ did deny no prifoners. 

But I remember when die fight wasdone, 

When I was drie with ragp,andextreametoyle* 
B^atbles and faint,leaning vpon my fvvord, 
Camet'nere a certaine Lord,neatand trimly dreft, 
Freili as aBridegroome,and his chin new reapt, 
Shcwdlike a Hubble landatharueft home* 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixthis finger and his chumbehe helde, 

A pouncet boxe, which euer and anon 
He gaue hisnofe.andtookc away againe. 

Who therewith angry ,w hen it next came there, 

T ooke it in fnuffe,and Hill he fmilde and tallct. 

And as the fouldiers Bore dead bodies by. 

He calde them vntaught luiaues,vnmannerly, 

T o bring a flpucnly vnhandfomc coarfe, ; 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility, 

V Vnh many holy day andlady termes, 

He queftionedme among thereftdemanded. 

My prifoners in your Maicllies behalfe, 

I then, all fmartingwitbmy woundsbeingcold. 

To be fo peftred with a Popmgav, 

Out of my griefe andiny impatience 
Anfwered negleffingly, 1 know notwhat, 

He fhould,or he fhould not, for lie made me mad. 

To fee him fhine fo briske,and fmell fo fweet, 

And taike fo like a waiting gentlewoman, 
s Of guns anddrums,and wounds, God faue the marke ; 
And telling me, the foucraignfl thing on earth, 

Was Parmacity foraninward brufe. 

And that it was great pitty,fo it was 
This villanousfaltpcterlhould bedigde 
Out of the bowels ofthe harmeles earth; 

V Vhich many a good tall fellow' had deftroide 
So eowardly-'andbutforthcfe vile guns, ? 

He would haue beenehimlelfea fouldiour. 

This balde vnioyntedchatofhis(my Lord) 

I anfwered icdirettly (as I laid) ; f ' 



Yt! 
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And I befeech y ou,let not this report 
Come currant for an accufation, _ 

Betwixt my louc,and your high Maieity. 

Blum .The circumftance cdrifidered,good my Lord 
VV hat ere tlarrie Visrcie then had faid 
To fu ch a perfon.and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 



May reafonablie die, arid neuer rife, , 

To doe him wrong,Of any way impeach 
What then he hdd,fo he vnfay it now, 

Kwg Why yet he doth deny his prifoners. 

But withprouifo and exception, . 

That we at our owne char ge fhall ranfome ftraight 
His brother in law, the footifh Mortimer, 

Who in my foulehath wilfully betraide. 

The lines ofthofe,that he did lead to fight, 

Againftthegreat Magitian,damnedGlendowcr, 

Whofe daughteras we hear e, the Earlcof Marchs > 

Hath lately married?5hall our coffers then 
Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafonjand indent with feares. 

When they haue loft and forfeited themfelues. 

Ho, on the barren mountaine let him ftcrue. 

For Ifhall ncuer hold that man my friend, 

VVhofetongue fhall aske me for one penny coft, . 

To ranfome homereuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off, my Soueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance ofwarre,to prone that truc^ 

Needes no more but one tongueifor all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed woundes which valiantly he tooke 
VVhen on thegentle Seuerns fiedgie banke 
In fingle oppofition handto hand. 

He did cpnfoiindtlie beft part of an honre 
3n changing hardiment with great Glendower. 

Three times they brcathd,and three.times did they drinke, 
Vpon agreement of fwift Seuerns floud 
V V ho then affrighted with their bloody iookes, 

B 3 , . Ran 
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Ran fearcfully among the trembling reedes,' 

And hid his evifpe-headin the hollow banke. 

Blond llained with thefe valiant combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rpfte.Q.pohcy . . 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wound?. 

Nor nener could the noble Mortimer 
Recciuefo many, and all willingly. 

Then let not him be Hander cd with reuolt. 

Kmg. Thou dofl: bely him Percy,thou doft bely him, 

He neuer did encounter with Glendowcr, 

I tell thee, he durft as well haue met the diudl alone, 
AsOwen Glendower for an enemy. 

Art thou notalham’d,but iirra,hcnceforth 
Let me notheare you fpeake of Mortimer, 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedicft meanest 
Or yon lhall hearej iniiich a kinde from me. 

As will difplcafcyou.My Lord Northumberland, 

We licence your departure with your fonne, .31 

Send vs your p rifoners,or you will heare of it. Exit King 
Hot. And if the diu ell come and roare for them, 

Ijwill not fend them;l will after ftraight 
And tell him fo,for I will eafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard ofmy head. 

Nor, What?drunke with cholerjftay and paufe a while, 
Here comes your vncle. Enter War, 

Hot. Speake of Mortimer, 

Zounds I will fpeake of him,andlet my foule. 

Want mercy, if I do notioync with him;. 

Yea, on his part,Ileempty all thefe vaines. 

Andiheadmy dearebloud,drop by drop in theduft 
But I will lift the downtrodMortimer, 

As high in the ayre as this vnth inkfull king. 

As this ingrate and cankred Bullingbrooke. 

Nor, Brother the King hath made yourNephetvmad. 

JVor, Who flrooke this heatevp after I was goneJ 
Hot. He will forfooth haue all my prifoners, 

And when I vrg’d the ranfbme once againc 
Of my wriues brother, then his eheekelookt pale. 

And 
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And on my face he turnd an eye of death. 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer • 

tVor. I cannot blame him, was not heprodaimd 
B? Richard that dead is , the next of bloud? 

North. H e was, I heard the pro cl amation : 

And then it was,when the vnhappy King, 

(Whole wrongs in vs God pardon) did fet forth 
Vpon his Irilh expedition; 
from whence he intercepted, did returnc 
To be depos’d, and fhortly murdered. 

Wor, And for whofe death , we in the Worlds wide mouth 
Liue icandeliz’d and fouly fpoken off; 

Hot. But fofcl pray you,didKingRichard then 

Proclaime my brother Mortimer 
Heiretothecrownel 

North Hedid,my felfe did heare it. 

Hot, Nay then I cannot blame his coofinKing, 

That wilht him on the barren mountainesftarue. 

But lhall it be that you that fet the crownc 
Vponthe headofthisforgetfullman. 

And for his fake weare the detefted blot 
Ofmurthcrous fubornationMhallitbe 
That youa world of curfes vndergo, 

Being the agentes.or bafe fccond roeanes, 

ThccordeSjthc ladder, or the hangman rather? - 
O pardon me,thatl defeend folow, 

Tolhew theline and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vnder this fub til’ King , 

Shall itforlhame be fpoken in thefe dayes. 

Or fill vp cronicles in time to come, 

Thatmen of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfe, 

(As both ofyouGod pardon it,haUc don) 
ToputdowncRichard that fweetlouely Rofe, 

And Plantthis thorne,this canker Bullingbrooke? 

And lhall itin more lhame be further fpoken, 

That you arefool’d,difcarded, and ihooke off 
By him, for whom thefe flumes ye vnderwent? 
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No,yettime ferues,wherein you may redeeme 
Your bamfht honors,and rellore your felues, 
lnfothegood thoughts ofthe world againe: 

Reueng the ieering and cjifdaind contempt 
Of this proud Iving,who ftudies day and ni ght 
To aufvvercall the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloudie payment of your deaths: 
Therefore I fay, 

JVor. Peace Coofin,fay no more. 

And now I will vndafpe a fecret booke, 

Ancjto your quicke conceiuing difcontents 
He read you matter deepe and dangerous. 

As full ofperill and aduenterousfpirit. 

As to o’re vvalke a Current roringlowd. 

On the vnfteadftftfooting of a fpeare. 

Hot. If ltec fall in,good Right,or finke or fvvime 
Send danger from the Baft vnto the weft, 1 

So honor cro He it, from the North to South, 

And let them grappletO the blond more flirrs 
T o ro wfc a Lion, than to Hart a Hare. 

North. Imagination of fome great exploit. 

Driues him beyond theboundesof patience. 

By heauen me thinkes it were an eafie leape, 

To pluckbrighthonorfrom the pale-fac’dMoonc 
Or diue into the botjome of the deepe, 

Where fadomelinecouldneuertpuch theground. 

And pluck vp drowned honor by thelockes. 

So he that doth redeeme her thence might wearc 
Without corriuall all her dignities,: 

But ouevponthis halfefac’t fellow/hip. 

Wor. Heapprehendes a world of figures here. 

But not the forme of what bejjjould attend, - : , 

GoodCoofin giuem'e audiente for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy, 

Wor. T hofe fame noble Scots tliatarcyour prifoners,' 
Her. lie keepe them all. 

By God lie fhall not hauc a Scot of them, 

No, if a Scot would foue his fQule,hefhall not . 
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He kec'pc them by thisiband. « ? u ‘ . ./ 

W-or It ©u If art away, 

And lend no earc vn to my purpofes: 

Thofe prifoners you lhall keepe, 

,fbt. Nay,' I will: tbatsflat: ;; . 

Hefaidhe wouldnpt ranfome Moi tuner, 

Forbad my tongue to fpc-akc o f Mortimer: 

But I will find him when he lies a iletpe, 

And in his earc i le hollo Mortimer:' 

Nay,llehaue aftarliriglhal betaught tofpeake 
No' thing but Mortimer, and giue it him, 

To keepe Ins anger. Hill in mbtioiv, 

IV or. Hecre you coofina word. 

Hot. All ftudies here l loleinnlydcfic, • 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bulhngbrooke, 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince of Wales, 

But that I thinke his father loues him not. 

And would be glad he mep with idme mifchance; 

I would haue him poyfoned with a porof Ale. 

t*'or. Farewell kinsman, lie talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Afor.Why whatawafpe tongue& impatient foole 
Arc thou, to breakeinto this womans moode. 

Tying thine care to no tongue, but tliirie owne? 

Hot. Why looke yoii,l am whiptandfeourg'd with c 
Netled, and ihvpg with piftmres.when I liearc (rods 
Gf this vile politician Bullingbrooke. 

In Richards time, what do you call the placcj 
A plague vpon it,itis in G locefter ihire; 

Twas where the mad- cap Duke his vncle kept. 

His vncle yorke, where I firft Oowedmy knee 
Vnto this King of fniles/his BuliingbrOokc: 

Zbloud when you and became back from Rauenfpiiro-h 
Nor. At fUrkly Cattle. Hot. You fay true ° ‘ 

•why what adandie deal of curtelic, * 

This fawning greyhound then did profferme, 

Looke when thisinlant fortune came to a^e * 

And gentle Harry Percy- and kind Coolin; * 
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0 ,thc diuell take fuch coofeners,God forgiue me, 
Goodvnclc tell your talc, I hauc done. 

Wor. Nay,ifyou haue not, toitagaine, 

VVe will flay your Icy fure. 

Hot, 1 haue done yfaith. 

" Wor. Then once more to your Scottifh prifoners, 
Deliucr them vp without their ranfome ftraighr. 
And make the Dowglasfonne your onely ineane 
For powers in Scotland,whichfor diuers reafons 
Which Ithall fend you written, be aflurde 
W ill eafily be gran ted yo u my Lord , 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus employed 
Shall fecrctly into the bofome creepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate welbelou’d 
The Archbifhop, 

Hot. OfYorkcjisitnot; 

Wor. True, who bears hard 
His brothers death at Bnflorv the L&xdfcroope: 
Ifpeak not this in eftimation. 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know 

Is ruminated, plotted, and fet downe. 

And onely ftaies but to be hold the face 
Of that occalion that lhalibring it on. 

Hot. Ifmellir, Vponmy lifeitwildo well, 

N or. Before the game is afoote,thou ftill lctfl flip. 
Hot, Why itcannotchoofebutbeanobleplot, 

And then the power of Scotland and of Yorke, 

X o ioyne with Mortimer,ha, 

Wor, And fo they (hall. 

Ylotj. Infaith it is exceedingly wel aimd. 

Wor. and tis noliitlereafon bidsvsfpcede, 

To lane oui Leads, by railing of a head: 

Fordeare our feluesas euenas wecan, 

The King wil alwaies thinke him in our dept. 

And thinke we*thinkc our felues vnfatisfied. 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already,how bedothbeginne 
To nuke rs fliahgers to his lookes ofloue. 
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Hot, He does, he does,weele be reueng’d on him* 
fTtfr/coofin, Fare wel. No further go in this, ~ 

Then l by Letters lhal direft yourcourfe 

When time is ripe, which will befuddenly; 
lie ftealcto Glendower.andioe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Douglas, aiid our powers at once. 

As I wil fafliion it, fhal happily meste, 

To beare our fortunes in our owneftrongarmes, 

VVhich now we hold at much vneertainty. 

Nor. Farewel good brother, we Aral thriue,I trull. 

Hot . Vncle adeujOlet the houres be flidrt , 

Till fields, and Blowes,and grones applaud our fport, Exeunt, 
Enter a Carrier with a lantcrr.ein hts hand, 
i far. Heigh he .An it benotfoureby theday,Ilebehangd, 
Charles waine is ouer thencwchimney,and yet our horfe noc 
packt. V Vhat O ftlcr? 

Oft: Anon.anon, 

1 far. I pretheeTom,beat cu ts faddk,putafewflockesin 
the point, pooreiade is wrung in the withers, out of al Celle. 

Enter another farrier. 

t Car. Pealeandbcanejareasdankehercasadogj&that 
is the next way to giuepooreiades the bots : this houfe is tur- 
ned vpfidedowne iince Robin Ollier died* 

1 Car. Poore fellow neuer ioycdlince thepriccof oats rofe, 
it was the death ofhim, 

z far' I thinke this be the moflvilanous houfeinallLon*; 
don road e for fleas, I am flung likea tench. 

1 far. Like a te nchfby the mafle th ere is nere a king chri- 
llen could be better bit, then Ihauebinfincethefirfl coclce. 

2 Car, Why,they will allow vs nere a iordaine 4 & then wee 
leake in your chimney, and your chamberflie breeds fleas like a 
loach. 

1 Car . W.hatOftler, come away. and behangd, come away 

2 Car. I hauea gammon of Bacoh,and tw 6 razes or°in o er, 

tobcdeliucredas far as Charing Ci off*. & 0 

2 Car, Gods body, the l’uikiesin fny Paiiier are quite ftar- 
■ue : whatOlHerfaplagu on tbee,hafl thouncuer an eyeinthy 
headjeanft not beared tVere not as good a dee d as drinke to 

C 2 break** 
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breaks the pate on thce,Iamavery villaine, com. & be hangd, 

haft no faith in thee? 

Enter Gads -hill. 



Gadshill Good morrow Carriers whatsaclocke? 

Cur. Ithinkc itbe two a clock, 

G "2 d , Iprcthee iendmethy lantatugcofee my gelding in th e • 
ftable, 

1 CWr.Nay bygodfofc, Iknow a tricke worth two of thatl 

faith. - , f 

Cad. I prethcelcnd me thine, . i; .. , ' 

2 far. 1, w h eh",canl^tcft ; lend me thy lanterne^quotlihe) 

m; rry lie lee thee hangd fir 1 1. 

Gad. Sma Carter , vviiat cime doe you meane to come to 
London? _ | 

2 ('a r. Time enough to go to bed with .a candle, I warrant j 
tlK’e ConKheighbdur iVluges, wecle talivp the.Gcntlerneii, ' 
they wil a lor g will company, for they, hauc great^hacge. 

Enter Chamber lame. Exeunt 

G adVJ h a t h o : C i i a mb er lai n e , 
fha^, Athandqiioth pick-purfe. 

. Gad, Thats euen.ayfaire,asp.t;Hanci quoth the Gamberlauie 
for thou varieft no more trcm picking of purl cs ,then giuuig 
direction doth from laboruigtthou lay eif the plot how, 
fhegn.G ocd morrow mailer Gad (bill it hold? currant thatl s 
toldyou yefter night, thers‘ a branclcelinin the wflde otkcnt, 
hath brought three hundred raarkes with him in gpuld^ejjra 
him tell it to one of his company I aft nigh tat. fu pper,akuide of 
Aucfi or, one that liit|i abundance of char getoo. God kuowes 
vVhdf,they are vp already ,and callfor egges & butter, they will 
away prcfently. v 

Gad. Sit ra, if they meet not with Saint Nicholas c}arkes,Ik 
gitfet hee this necke. 

G6rfJS[o,l!c. none ofir,l pray they keepe that for the hang* 
man, for I know thou worihipeft Saint Kicholas, as truelyas [ 
a ma n otfalfrioodrnay, I 

Gad .Whattalkeft thou tomeofthehangnian?if I hang,lk 

make a fatpaire' qf ga.llqvve? : lor if I hang ,o!d .fir lolm h an S f 
with ni e. & thou know ft lie is no fliaruling,' tut. there ate othei 

* * TroianJ 
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TroiaaSfhat thou dream' ft not of, the which for fport lake are 
content to do the pr*feffion,fome grace, that would (if matte** 
fi-ould be lookt into Jfor their ov\ n credit fake make al whole: 
Iamioined with no foot-land rakers, no long fcaffe fixpenny 
fli ikers,non of thefe mad muftachio purple hewd malt worms, 
but with nobility, &tranqui!lity,Burg«maftcrs <Sc great Oney- 
ers,fuch as can hold in fuch as w ill ftnke fooner thenfpeake,& 
fpeak c fooner then dnnke,and drinke fooner then pray, & yet 
(Z. mods) 1 lie, for they pray contin ually to th eir faint the Com 
mon-wealth, or rather notpray to Ker,but pray. onher,forthey 
ride vp and dov\ ne on her, and make her their bootes , 

Cham. What, the Common-wealth theirbootes? wil fhe hold 
cutwater in fouleway? 

Gad, She wil, flic will,iuftice hathliquord her: we ftealeas 
in a callle eockfure. we haue the rcceit of Fernefeede,we walk e 
inuifible 

Cham. Nay,bymy faith, I thinkc you arc more beholdingto 
the inghtt bento Ferncfeed.for your walking inuifible. 
Gad^iae me thy haud,thoufliakhaueaftiareinour purchafe 
as lama ttuc'man. 

Haygracber lctme baue ir,asyou areafalfetheefe. 

Gad.Cjo to ,hmo is a common name to all menrbid the oftler 
bringmy Gelding cut of the liable, fare well ye muddy knaue. 

Enter Prince ,P owes ,and Peto&c, 

Pettiest Come fhel ter, flicker , 1 haue remoued Falftalffes. 

: horfe,and hefretslike a gum’d Veluet. 

Prince Stand clofe. Enter Ealslalfe. 

FrffPoines, Poines, and be hangd Pomes, 

7 rtnee. Peace yc fat kidneyd rafcail,what a brawling doefti 
thou keepe? - 

EM, WhatPoincs,f/<?/? ' ~ 

Pr/nceMa is wallet vp to (lie topofthe hilflle go feeke liim 

Fa/, i am accurft to rob in that thecues company, the rafc.il . 
hath remoued my horfe, and t\ cd him Iknowiiot where , if I 
trauelbut fours faote b.v the fquirc further a foote,I flial break 
m y winde * Well , I doubt not but to ea fair c death for all ; 

this,ifl leapt hanging for killing that rogue,! liaue for fwovne 
lus company hourely any tune this xxii.y e«rc and vet I'cm be- 

C 3 \yitcht 
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witcht with the rogues company. Iftherafcall haue not»i u , 
in? mcdicines’eo make me lone him, He be hangd.lt couldaotK* 
elfe, I haue drunkc medicines, Points, Ha!,a plague vpony 0 8 
bo tli. Eardoll, Peto, He ftarue ere lie rob a foote further, ay 
t’were not as good a deede as drinke to turne true man, and to 
leau thefe.roguesj! am the verieft varletthat eiicr chewed with 
a tootlneighc yeards of vneuen ground is threefcore andten 
miles afoot with me : and the ftony hearted villaines know it 
well inouglyi plague vpon it when theeues cannot be true one 
to another. 

They tvhiftle , 

Whew,a plague vpon you all,giue me my horfc ,youro°u es 
giueme my horfeand bchangd. & ’ 

• Trtnce Peace ye fat guts , lye do wne *Jay thine eare clofe to 
the grounded lift if thou can hearethe tread of Trauellers. 

F*l[ H aue you any leauers to life me vp againe being down? 
zbloud lie not bcare mine o wne fleih fo fair afoot againe, for 
all the coyne in thy fathers Exchequer : whata pla<ni<yKeane 
ye to colt me thus* 

Prince Thou lyell:, thouart not colted, thou artvncolted- 
1 pretheegood Prince f/^helpemetomy herfc.good 
kings fonne, ° 

Privce.Qnt yon rogue, fhall I be your Oftler. 

, Go hang thy idle m thine own heire appar 3 nt garters: 
ifl be tane, lie peach for this: andl haue not Ballads madeon 
all A fon § to tunes,let a cup of fack be my poifon: when 

ieaft is fo forivard,and afoo tc too,I hate it. 

Enter Gads -hill 

Gad, Stand. pal. So IdoagainUroy \ v i I ♦ 

Pomes, O tis our fetter, I know his voice: Eardol w hat nc&'es? 
Cafe } ce,cafc yee, on with your vizards , rhers money 
or the Kings commingdowne the hill , tis going; to theKin^s 
exchequer. 

Falf. You lie you rogue, tis going to the KingcTaucrne. 

Gad. 1 here s enough tomake vs al. 

Fai '. Tobehangcd. 

Prince. You foure fhall front them in the narrow lane.-Ncd 
Poines & I will walkclpwersif they fcape from yourcncoun- 
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ter, then they light on vs- 

Veto, But how many be they of them} 

Gad. Some eight,or ten. 

Falf Zounds, wil they not rob vs? 
rprmce. What! a coward Sir lohn Pawnchf 
Fal(. Indeed I am notlohn of Gant your Grandfather, but 
vet no coward, Hal. 

3 p r i„ce Well,wecle lcaue that to the proofe; 

Poines Sura Iack,thyhcrfe ftandcs behind the hedge,when 
thou needeft him,therc thou ihalt finde him: farewell, & ft and 
Falf.Now cannot 1 ftrike him if I lliould be hangd. , (faff. 
prince Ned,whcreareourdifguifes? 

Poines Here hard by, ftand clofe, 

Falf. ; Now myinaifters, happy man behis dole, fay I,euery 
man-to hi< bufinefle. EntertheJ rauellers , 

Tra. Come neighbour,the boy fhal lead our horfes downe 
thehil,wcele walkeafoote a whitejandeafe our leggs. 

Theeues Stand. Tra, Iefus blefle vs. 

palf. Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throates : a 
horefon caterpillars ! Bacon fed knaues, they hate vs youth, 
dowi^fcvith them, fleece them. 

Tra. 0,weare vndone,both we and ours,for euer. 

Falf. Hang ye gorbellied knaues,are ye vndone?no yee fat 
chufFcs,! would your (lore were here:on b3cons,on,what yee 
knauc$?yeungmenmuftliue,you ar e grand Iurers, are yee* 
W'celeiureyeeyfaith* 

Here they rob them andbinde them: Enter 

the Trine e and Pomes. 

‘ Prince The theeues haue bound the true men : nowcoulde 
thouand Irob the theeues, and go merrily to London, it wold 
he argument for a weeke, laughter for a month,and a eood ieft 
tor euer. 

Pomes Stand clofe, I hearc-thcm eomming. 

Enter the theeues a gam f. 

Falf, Come my mailers, let v? (hare , and then to horfe 
before day.-and the Prmceand Pomes be not tvo arrant cow- 
ardeSjtliere^ no equity ftirrihg , theres no more valour in that 
Poine&th&n in a wild duck. 



Vrince 




* v ffoffi/b&f 

q*As 'beydrejbttmgi the Prince and Poke 
<prin. Your money rA/?/ vpon tbcm> they allrut.nc away ^ And f a \\ 
poin. VilUmCS, ' a f ter a blow or two runs awaytooje^ 

( tiingtht boot it behinde them, 

Yrin. Got with muckeale.Now merrily to horfe:thetkeeues 
arcfcactefed,and polfeft withfearefoftrongly that they dare 
not meete each other, each takes hisfcllow for an officer, away 
good Ned^FaHhalffe fweares to death^and lards theleane earth 
as he malices along : wert not for laughing 1 Ihould pitcie him. 
Femes How the rogue roard*. * Exeunt* 

Enter Hot] fur folu thread wg a letter'* 

But for mine orrne part my Lord , I could bee well contented to bee ' 
there ynrefpctt of the lone l bears your boufe. 

He could be cotented, why is hcnotthen?in therefpeftofthc 
louehe beares ourh'qufe: hefhowesin elliptic loues his o<*?ne 
barne better then he loues our houfe.Let me fee (ome more.. 

Thepnrpofeyouvndertaf^eisdanderoHS, A 
Whythats cer tarn dangerous totakeacokf,to fleepe, to 
drinke,butl tel you(my Lord foole)out of this nettle danger, 
wc piucke this flower iafery, 

TiepurpofeyonVudertakcts dangerous , the friends you bane &wd 
ZJncertainc ybe time itjelfivnjorted^nd yourwhok plot too Ugh t. for 
the count erpoife of fo great an oppo futon. 

Say youfoifay you fo. 1-fay vnto youagaineyou area fhah 
low cowardly hinde^and you ly c: what a lack*brainc is thisjby 
the Lord our plot is a good plot, as eucr was laid, our friende. 
tr^e&coflaiatia good plot, good friend*, & fuf pjLexpefhtipt 
an exccllet plot,very ^oodiriendsjwhataholliefpiiited rogue 
is thi$?why 5 my Lord of Yorkc commends the pIot>& the gene 
rail courfe of the Af lion. Zounds & I were now by tkis-rafca), 

I could brainehun with Ins Ladies ianne.. Is there wOcmyfa- 
Ither, my vncle, andmyfelfe, Lord Edmund Mortimer 1 my 
Lorde of Yorkc, & OwenGlendowerristhefcnot belides the 
Dowglasf haue I not al their letters to meet me in armes bv the 
ninthof the next month, and are they not fomofthem fetfor. 
ward already : vs hat a pagan rafkall is this, and infidel? Ha,you 
fhall fee no^ in very finccritie offeare and cold heart, w il he to 
theKing^and lay open al our proceedinges , O, I could diuide 

my 
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wvfclfc Sc 2:0 to buffcts.for mouingfuch a difli of skim milkc 
wfth fo honorable an aaion.Hang him, let him tellthc Kmgt 
we are prepared - 1 will fet forward to night. Snttrbts L^j. 
How now Kate, I muft leaue you within thefe two houres* 
L*dj O my good Lord,why arc you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banilht woman from my Harries bed} 

Tell me,fweet Lord, what is’t that takes from t hee 
Thy ftomack,pleafure,and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doft tho u bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 

And ftart fo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frefh bloud in thy cheekes* 

And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee 
To thick eyd muling, and curft mclacholly? 

In my flint flumbers,I by thee watcht, 

And heard theemurmure tales ofyron warres, 

Speake tearmes of manage to thy bounding fteed. 

Cry courage to the field. And thou baft talkt 
Of (allies, and retires, trenches,tents, 
Ofpallizadoes,frontierS„parapets, 
Ofbalilisks.ofcanon.culuerin, 

* Ofprifonersranfome.and of fouldicrs flaine, 

Anaall the current, of a heddy fight, 

Thy fpirir within thee hath bin fo at war, 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fleepe, 

That beds offwcat hath flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame. 

And inchy face ftrange motions haue apeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftrainetheir breath, 

On fome great fodaine hatt.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy buftnes hath my Lord in hand, 

And I muft know itjClfefie loues me nor. 

Hot what ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Ser. Hcis.my Lord.an houre agor. 

Hor. Hath Butler brought thole horfes from the fherifiW 
Set, One horfc,my Lord, he brought cuennow. 
hot. What horfc/aroanePa crop eare,isit not f 
Ser. Itismy.Lord, 




Uot 
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H.t. That Roane (h%\ be ray throne . Well, I will backed 
ftraigbt.O Fipcraii<ie.,b;d Butler lead himlorth into the parke, 
Lt- But\eare you my Lord. 
iiet. Wh.it fault thou my Lady? 

La. Vv hat is tc carries you away # 

//erWliy,my harfe(.my lonej my Iiorfe. 

Out'ycu imdheddedape,a vveazell hath not fuchade.i| 
of fpleene,asyou are toll with. In faith lleknowyour bufincs 
Harry, that 1 wiki fear,ray brother Mortimer doth llir abort 
his title, & hathfent for you to line hisenterpnfe,butif'y ou „ 0 
Hot. So farafoote,lihalbe weary, loue, 
L<?.Come,comeyoiiPar,u]iiito anfwere mcdiredlly',vntb this 
queflio that 1 lhalaske:in faith He break thy little finger, Hip 
ry,and if thou wilt net tell me all thinges true. 

Hot. A wav,away you trifler,louc}I loue thee not, 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
Tof lay l\nhm<inm)ets > and to tilt with lips, 

We mufl liaue bloudie nofes,and crackt cro wnes, 

AndpalTe them currant.too:godsmc my h-orfet 
What fail! thou Kate*, what wouldll thou haue with me# 

La. Do you not loue me#do you not indeede# 

Wel,do no t then#for lince y ou loue me not, 

1 will not loue myfelfe.Doyounot loue me# 

Kayytel me,ifyou fpeake iniealLorna# 

Hot. Come wilt thou fee me rrdc # 

And when I amahorfeback,I wri fwere, 

I lone thee infinitely'.Butharkc y ou Kate, 

I muff not haue you henceforth, qucllion me. 

Will! her 1 go: nor realon whereabout. 

Whither I m.uft ,1 mufband to conclude, 

T his eucning mulf 1 leaue you Gentle Katej 
I know you wife,butyet no farther wife. 

Then Harry Percies wife; couifant you ai e. 

But yet a woman and for fet recy. 

No Lady clofer,fbr I wil beleaue, 

T hou wilt not vtter what thou doll notknow : 

Andfo far will trull thee, gentle Kate. 

La, How/ofar? 
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H critic the feitrth , 

Hot. Not an inch furtheribut harke you Kate, 

Whither 1 gq, thither fhall you go too: 

Today will I. let forth, to morrowyou: 

VVxll thiscontentyou Kate? 

Ladj Itmuff of force. Exeunt. 

Entr Prince andPoines. 

Pwirr.N:d,prc'.hee come out ef chat fat roome,8c lend nxe 
thy hand to laugh a little, 
p vines Where hall bin Hal? 

p nn. With three or foure logger-heads, among! t three or. 
foure fcore hogf-heads. 1 haue founded the very bale Bring ot 
humility. Sirra,I.amfwofnc brother to a lealh ot drawcrs,and 
can call them allby their chrilfen names, as I om 3 DiCKe,and 
Francisuhcy take it already' vpon their faluation,that thougn - 

bebutprmce®fWales,yetIamtheKutgofcurtefic,Sctelme 

flatly Iain noc proud lack , likfc Falftalfe, but a Corinthian ,a 
lad of inettall.a good boy r f by .the Lord fo theyCail m : ; e) and 
when 1 am King of England, I fhall to mand all the good lads 

in Eaftcheape.T hey cal drinking deepe, dying fcarlet,& when 

you breath in your warring, they cry hem,and bid ybu play.it 
off. Toconclude,! anfo gooda proficientin on# quarter of 
an hp.ure, that Fean drmke with any Tinkarin lnsowne lan- 
guage, du rang my life. 1 cel thee Ned, thou hall I® ft much ho- 
nour that thou wert no t with me inthisafrion’jb.utfweetN ed: 
to Iwceien which name ofNcd , Jgiue thee this peuiwqrthof 
fugar,clapteuen now into my hand, by an vndcrSkmker,one 
tJiat neuerfpakc o:htr Englifh in'hisl fe,.thau eight £hillings& 
fi sepcnce,and you are welcome, with this ihfil adrtion,anone, 
anonfirjskoreapintofballardintliehaltemoone, orfo- Bat 
Ned, to dnue aw r ay time tiff alftalflfe co.me:I prethee.dothou 
llandinfome by raome, w'hile.l queflion my r p uny drawer, to 
what end he gaueme the fugar , and doe ncueHeaHetf ailing 
Francis, that his talc to mg mav bee nothing bur,anone;lleppe 
fide, and 1 le (liew t hce a pic fern. 

Points Francis. , 

Prince T hou art pcrfe<R, 

Voines Francis. Enter drawer (Ralfe* 

Iran. Anonc an one fir} locke downe into the Ponigarfif r, 

^ 1 Vrinte 
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Vrir.ce Come hither Francis. F rancls My Lord,' 

Prince How long haft thou to ferue,Francis* 

F rands Forfooth fiue yecres, and as much as to 
Poir.es Francis, 

Trrancis Anonc,anonefir. 

Vrince Fine yecres, berlady alongleafe for the clinching of 
pcwtcrjBut Francis, dareftthoubefo valiant, astoplaythe 
coward with thy indenture, and (hew it a fairepaireo£heele$ 

andrunnefromit. 

Francis O Lord fir, Hebe fwornc vpon all bookes inEn», 

land 1 could find in my heart, 

Poir.es Francis, Francis Anon fir. 

Prince How old arc thou, Franck? 

Francis Let me fee.about Michaelmas next I Ihal be 
/ 

Pomes Francis. 

Francis Anonc fir, pray you ftaya little my Lord. 

Prince Nay but harkc you Francis fox thefugar thou gaaeft 
mc,t’wasapeny worth, waft not? 

Francis OLofd,l would ichad becne two, 
prince I wilgiue thee forit, athoufandpound, askemee 
when thou wilt, and thou (halt haueir, 

Femes Francis. Francis Anone,anonc. 

Princes Anon eFrancisi No Francis , but to morrow Francis', 
or Francis, on thurfeday or indeede Francis, when thou wilt: 
But Francu. 

Francis My I ord; 

Prince Wilcthourobbthis leatherneierkin,criftallbutton, 
not-pated,agat ring, puke (locking, eaddicc garter, fraoothe 
tongue, Spanilh powch? 

F r<*ncis O Lord fir, who do you meane? 

Prince Why then your browne baftardis your onely 
drinkeifor looke you Francis , your white ennuatfe doubletwil! 
fulley.ln Barbary fir,itcannotcomcto fomuch. 

Francis What fir? koines Francis*- 

Frince Away you rogue, doll thou not heare them call? 
liieere they hath cali htm, the dr awtr Hands amazed, not knowing 
which way to {roe. Enter \ tntner , 

V«/, V Vhat ; ftandft thou ftil,& liearft fuch a callingllooke 

to 
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,o theffhett* within.My Lord, old firlohn witli balfe adozen 

Lore areat thedoorc,(hallIletthcm m? 

Pri». Let then alone a while, & then open the doorejfW. 
Tile Snra° Blfialff^and the rede of the thceu^sare at the 
£l °p r ^!^sm^rry as^r^etes.my lad, 

ning match haueyou made'rith thmeft ofthe Drawer? come, 

W Pn^. t l C am now of all humors,that haue (hewed themfclues 
• IiumorSjfincethe old daiesof goodman Adam, to the pupil 1 
age of this prefent twelueaclockc at midnight. What s a clock 
Francisj* 

Francis Anon, anon fir, 

p ri n . That euer this fellow (hould haue fewer words then a 
Parrat & y et t lie fonne of a woman , Hisinduftry lsvpftaires 
and downe ftaires,l)is eloquence theparcell of a reckoning.! 
am not yet of Percies mind,the Hodpur ofthc North , he that 
kils me fomehxeor feuen dozen of Scots at a break fall, wadies 
his handes,& fayes to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
worke.O my fweet Harry, fayes fheihow many haft thou kild 
to day? Giue my Roane boric 3 drench (laics hejand ajtfwcrs, 
fomefourteene,an hourc after :atriHe,a trifle. Ipretheecallin 

Falftalffe, He play Percy, and that damndc Brawne (hall play 
Dame Mortimer his wife. Ristof aies the drunkard: cal in Ribs, 
call in Tallow. 

Enter Fal&alffe. 

Points Welcome Iacke, -where haft thou bcene? 

Fal. A plague ofal cowards I fay, and a vengeance too,mar- 
ryand Amen : giue me a cup of fack boy .E’rel lead this life 
long,llefowcncathcr(lockes,andmcnd them, and foote them 
too. A plague of all cowards, Giu&mc a cup of (acke,’rogue,.is 
there no vertue extant? he dnnketh. 

Pm. Didft thou neuer fee Titan kiftea dilh ofbutter, piti- 
ful! harted Titan that melted at thefwecte talc ofthc funne?if 
thou didft, then behold that compound. 

D 3 F*0 
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Yal Y on rogue, heeres lime m ihis facke too, there is nothin* 
buc rogery to befbud in vhlanous man.yet a coward is work 
then a cup oi fack with lime in it. A villanous coward. Go thy 
waiesoJdIacke,diewhe thou wilt,ifmahood, goodniahood 
benotforgot vpon theface ofche earth , then am 1 a fliotten 
hcrringithere hues not three good men vnhangd in England 
& oneofthetnisfati& gipwes old,God hclpeche wlulc^bad 
world I fay,l would 1 were a wcauer. I could ling pfalmes , or 
any thing.A plague of al cowards,Ifay Hill. 

Pm. Ho w now, Wollack. what mutter you? 

Tal‘ A kings fon ill I do not beat thee out of thy kingdomc 
withadaggeroflath.&driue allthy fubie dies afore theelikea 
flock of wd degeefcjlle neuer vvearc haire on my face more,ycu 
Prince of Wales. 

Vnn. Why you horfon round man,whats thematter; 

Yal. Are you not. a coward?anfw ere me t.o that, and Points 
there. ; • . n ... .p,. 

Pom?. Zounds yce fat paunch.and ye cal me cowardly the 
Lord, lie Itabchee. 

Yal. 1 call thcc coward ? lie fee thee damnde ere I call thee 
coward,butl wouldgiuea thoufandpounde‘1 coulderunncas 
faftasTho.ucanft.Yeu are llraight enough in thefholders.vou 
car e not. who fees your backe: call you that backing of your 
friend es?a plague vpon fuch backing: giucmec them that will 
f.iCe mcfgmc me a cup of fackc.I ama rogue if 1 drunkc to day, 
Pr/.O villaine.thy lips are fearfe wipe fince thou drunkitlaft. 

leal. All’s one for that. Hedrinkfth, 

A plague ofal cowards ftii fay I. 

IV/.Whats thematter? 



1 : al. Whats the matter? here be foure of vs haue tanea thou* 
fand pound this morning. 

P rin. Where isiwlackejWhereis^tj? 

Yal. Where is it’raken from ysitis: a hendred vppon poorc 
foure of vs. 

Pm. What,a hundred man? 

Yal. Iam a rogue, if 1 were not at halfe frv'ord, with a dozen 
of them two houres together, I haucfcapcd by my rack, lam 
eight times thru ft through the doublet.iour through, thelu-fe, 

my 



william Shakespeare Henry IV. Part 7 (stc 22283) London, 



Henrfihefemtb \ 

, buckler cut through and through , my fword hatkt likea 
Vld-^-c'cce lignum A ncuei dealt better fince 1 was a man all 
would not doe. A plague ofal cowards, let them fpeaktpf they 
fpcake more or U fie then truth,they are viHame.s,6c chefonnes 
ofdarknclle. 

Gad. Speake. firs, how was it: 
faf s :. Wt four e fet vpon (ome dozen , 

Falfl • Sixtecne,at lcaft,my Lord. 

Jty>, And bound them, 
pUo. No,no,thcy were not bound, 

Yal, You rogue they were bound,euery man of them, orl 
ama lew elfe.andl brew lew. _ 

Refs, As we were {haring, fome 6 or 7 frefh mefetvpovy. 
Yal, And vnbound the rcft,and then come in the o ther, 
Pri«ce Whatjfouglityee with them all? 

Yal. AH? 1 know not what yee call all: but lfl fought not 
with fifty of them, I am a buach of radilh : ifthere were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old Iacke,thenatnl no tw® 
leg’d creature, 

Pn»ee.PrayGod,yOuhaucnotmurtheredfomeoftncm. 

Yal. Nay, that’s paftpraingfor , I hauc pepper’d two of 
the. Two I am fure I liaue paved, two rogues in buckrom futes: 
3 tel theewhat,Hal,if 1 tell thecalie/pitteinmy face*, cal mec 
horfe. thou kno weft my oldc wardethere I lay, and thus 1 bore 
my point’, foure rogues in buckrom letdriue at me. 

P rto. What,foure?thoufaid’ft buttwo,eaennow. 

F al Foure,Hal,I told thee foure* 

Yot»es 1,1, he faid foure. 

Yal, Thefe foure came all afron t,and maincly thrufl at meej 
I made no more adoe,but tookc al their feuen points in my tar 
get, thus. f 

Yri». Seuen-why there were but foure cucnnpw. 

Yal In buckrom. 

Pw«e/.I, foure, in buckrom fuites. 

Yal. Seuen,by thefe hiltes,or lamavibaine elfe. ■ 
Pr/».Prethee let him alone, we Ibal hauemptt anon* 

Yd. Doeftthouhcarcme Hal? ;o .■ 

PW».I,audnurkc thee too,Iacke. ’ 
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Val. Do fo,for it is worth the liftningto , thefe nine in But, 
kr om,that 1 told thee of. 

Pr*n, So, two more already. 

F aL Their pointsbemg broken, 

P oi»es Downe fell his hofe. 

F<t/, Began to gin me ground: but I followed me clofe.c ante 
in foote andhand,5c with a thought.fcuen of thecleuen 1 p^. 

P nn. O monftrous! eleuen buckrom men °;rown out of two) 

fal. Butas the diuell would haue it, three mif-begouaj 
knaucs,inkendal grecne,cameat my backe,and let driuc at me 
foritwasfodarke, Hal, that thou couldft not fee thy hand. 

Vnn. Thefe lyes are like the father that begets them, grofle 
as a moutaine,ope palpable. Why thou clay-braind gutsthou 
knotty-patedfoole,tnou horfon obfcenc grcafic tallow cateh 

¥al. WhaWartthou mad? art thou madi is notthetruth the 
truth? 

Vrin, Why, how couldft thou know thefe men in Kendall 
greene,when itwasfo darkethou couldft not fee thy hand.' 
come tell vs your reafon,What faieft thou to this? 

P oin. Gome,your reafon Iacke, your reafon. 

F4/. What, vpon compullion?Zoundcs,andIwercatthe 

ftrappado,or al the racks in the world,I would not tel you oa 
compulfion.Giueyou a reafon on compulfio? if reafons were 
as plenty as blackeberries, I would giue no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion,I. 

P rt». llebc nolongerguiltieofthis finne . This fanguine 
coward,this bed-prcllen, this horfe= back-breaker. thishuy 
hil of flefli. 

F«*/.Zbloudyou ftarueling,youelfskin,you driedneats tong, 
bul$‘pizzel,you ftockefilh: O for breath to veter ! what is like 
thce;you taylers yard, you fheath,you bowcafe, you vile Han- 



ding tucke. 

P^«*,Wel,breath a while, and then to it againe,6c when thou 
haft tired thy felfe in bafe comparifos,hearc mefpeak but thus 
P «. Marke, Iacke, 

Vri. We two,faw you foure,fet on foure,6c bound them,# 
were matters of their welclnraarke now ho w a plaine tale ihal 
put y ou downe.then did wee two fee on you foure, and with a 
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word outfac’t you from your prize, 6c haue it,yea,6c can fhew 
it you herein thehoufe.dc Falftaltfe, you carried your gutsa- 
wav as nitnbly,wich as quick dexterity ,6c roared for met c> , e . 
ltill run &roarc,aseuer'I heard bul-calfe. Wiiat ailauc art th 
to hack thy fword as thou baft don;& then fay it was in light. 
What tricke? what dcuice i what ftarting hole canft thou now 
find out, to hide theefrom this open and apparent fhame? 

Pain. Come lets heare, Iacke what tricke haft thou now; 

fW.BytheLord,I knew ye as wel as he that made ye. Why 
heareyou,my matters, was it for me, to kil tbcheireapparantf 

fhould I turne vpon the truePrince?vvhy, thou knoweft 1 am 
asvaliantas Herculcs:but,bewareinftinffe , the Lion will not 
touch the true Prince,infl:inA is a great matter. I was a coward 
oninftinftjlihaUthinkc the better of my felfe, 6c thee, during 
my life$I, for a valiant Lyon,and thou, fora true prince : but, 
by the Lord, lads, I am glad you Haue rhe money.Hofteire,clap 
to the doore$,w atch to night, pray to morrow, gallants, lads, 
boyes,hearts of gold,al the titles ofgoodfeilowfhipp come to 
you , Whatfhall webemerricjiliallweehaue a play extern*, 
pote; 

< ?n».Content,5c the argument fhal be, thy running away. 

Fa/. A,no more of that Ha 1,6c thou \oaQ:mcSnterhoftejje. 

Bo. OIefu,my Lord the Prince t 

.Pm How now my Lady the hoftefle.what faift thou to me; 

Ho. Marry, my L.there is a noble man of the court,at doorc 
would fpeake with yoa:hefaies,lie comes from your father, 

Frin. Giue hima>much,as will make hima royall man, and 
fend him back againe to my mother, 

Fal. Whatmannerof man is he? 

Ho. An old man, 

jw/.Whatdoth grauitie out ofhis bed atmidnighf ? ShalPI 
giue him his anfwcre? 

fm.Prethee do, Iacke./ 7 *?/, Faith, and He fend him packing^ 

Exit. 

Prin. Now firs.birlady you fought faire,fo didyou Peto, fo 
did you Bar do], you are Lyons too, you ran away vpon inftinff 
you wil not touchthc true Prince, no fie. 

Ear .Faith, I ran when I faw others runne, 

E Prixrr. 






il 
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Pri. F aith,tel me now in carneft,ho w came F a lftalffs fword 

fo hacla? .... jr-jL 

Veto Why, he hackt it with his dagger, and laid hcewould 
fweare truth out of England but hee would make you belceuc 
it was done in fight, and perfwaded vsto do the like. 

far. Yea,and to tickle our nofes with fpearc-gradc.to make 
them bleedej and then to beflubber our garmentes with it, aqd 
fweare it was the bloi’d of true mcn.I did that I did not this ft. 
uen yeercs before, l blufht to hcare his monftrous deuifes. 

Vrin. O villaine thou Holed acup of fackc etghteene yeere s 
ago, and vvert taken with the manner, and euer iince thou 
bfulht extempore,thou hadif fire and fv\ o i d on thy fide,&y c t 
thou ranll away .-what lnltinft hadit thou torn? 

Ear. My Lord , do you fee thele meteors? doc y ou behold 
thefecxhalations? Prince ldo. 

Bar. What thinke you they portend? 
c j rtn. Hot liners, and cold purfes. 

“Bar. Choler,my Lord,if rightly taken. 

Enter faljiatjfe • 

Pm.No.ifrigntly taken, halter . Here^comes leane Iacke.here 
comes bare boneihovv now my fweet creature of b6baft,how 
Iqjkt is’t a£;o,Iack, lincethoufaweft thine owneknee? 

fat. My owne knee : when I was about thy yeeres(Hal)I 
w as not an Eagles talent in the wafkl could haue crept intoa* 
ny Aldermas thumbe ring.a pl'agu offighing&griefe.u blows 
a man vp like a bladder.! here’s villenous newes abroad, hecic 
was fir iohuBraby from yuurfather.-you mull to thecourtin 
jhc morning. That lame mad fellow of thcNorth, Percy, 6c hec 
of Wales, that gauc Amamon the baftinado , & made Lucifer 
cuckold, & fworc the deuill his true liegemanvpontheCrofle 
j4 jfa Weigh hooke.-what a plague call you him? 

Poin. 0,Glendower. 

EiL, Owen, Owen, the fame, and his fonneinlawMortt- 
'mer, andolde Northumberland, and thefprighty Scot of 
Scottes,Dowglas,that runnjsahorfe-backvp a hill perpeads* 

Pm. He that rides at high fpcedc ; and wi th a pifioll killed 
fparroW flying, ^ 

* 
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Pat. You haue hit it. 

So did he neuer the fparrow. .... ... . 

F.*!. Well, that rafeal haih goodmetallinhim, heewillnot 

Why what a rafeal art thou then, to praife him fofot 

Fat. ^Ahorfebackc(ye cuckoe)butafoote he wil not budge 
afoote. 

Prince Yes Iack.vponindindt, 

Fat. I grant ye, vpon inflindijwel, he is there too,and one 
Mordakc.and a thoufand blewcaps more.WW/hris Itolne 
away to night.thy fathers beard is tiirnd white with the news, 
you may buy land now as cheape as (linking imckrell, . 

Vrin Then tislike,if there come a note lun ,attd this ciutll 
butfetting hold, we fhallbuy maydenheads as they buy hob- 
nai!es,by the hundreds, 

Fal.By the maiTe lad, thou faifl true , itis like wee fhall haue 

good tradingthat\vay.buttellmeHal,aitnotthouhornblea- 
Leard-thoubang heireapparant, could the world picke thee 
our three fucli enemies againe,asthat fiend Dowglas ^ that fpiiiS 
Ptrcy^nd that diuefl Glendoweri art not thou horrible afraide? 
doth not thy blond thrill at it? 

Vrin . Not a whit y faith,! lack fotne of thy inftinft. 

Fat. Wei, thou wilt bee horrible chidde to morrow when 
thou corned to thy fathertifthou doe loue me, pra&ifc anan- 
fwer. 

Pm. Doe thou ftand for my father,and examine me vpon 
the particulars ofmy life, 

F at. Shaliifcontcnf.this chaire fhall be my date, this dag* 
gcr my fceptcr,and this cuihiou my cro wne. 

PmtfThy date is taken for a ioynd (foole,thy golden feep 
ter'fbr a leaden dagger,and thy precious rich crovsneJor apit- 
tifull bald crowne. r 

Fal. Well, and the fire of grace bee not quite out of thee , 
»ow fhalt thou beemoued. Giuemeeacup offacketomakc 
mine eyes looke redde, that it may bee thought I haue wept, 

for Itnuft fpeake in padion,and I will doe it.m Kin? C*mbi/cs 
yaine, ° 

E a Prince 
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P r 'mce VVel!,hcreismyleg. 

Fal, And here is my fpeech, ftand afide Nobilitic*’ 

. Ho. O lefu, this is excellent fport, yfaith. 
iW.V Veepe not fweet Qoeene,for trickling teres are vain, 
Ho, O thcfather.howhow he holds his countenance? 

Fal. For Gods lake Lords,conuey my fruitful 1 Qjicenc. 
Fortearesdo flop the floud-gates of her eyes. 

Hot.OIelu.he doth it as like one ©fthefe harlotry players, 

aseuerlfec- . . . 

F al Peace, good pint*pot, peace, good tickle bramc. 
Harry,I donotonelymaruell wherethou fpedeft thy time; 
but alfo,how thouart accompanyed.For though the camomil 
the more it is trode on,thc falter it growstyet youth, the more 
iciS wafted, the fooner it weares:thouartmy fon,I hauepattly 
thy mothers word, partly my opinion, but chiefly ,a villanous 
trick of thine eye,and a foolifh hanging of the neatlier lip,' that 
doth warrant me. If then thou bee fonne to inee, here lieththe 
pointiwhy, being fonne to mc,art thou fo pointed at?fhallthc 
bleflcd fonne of heauen proue amicher, and eaie blacke-ber- 
ries/a qucftionnotto beaskt. Shall the (on of England proue 
athiefc,& take purfes? a queftion tobe askt.Thcre isa thing, 
Harry, which thou haft often heard of,and it is known to ma- 
ny in our land, by the name ofpitch.Thispitchf as ancient wri# 
ters do veporf)doth defile.-fo doth the company thoukcepeft; 
for Harry, now 1 do not fpeake to thee in drinke,but in tearesj 
aotinpleafure,butinpaffion$not in words ontly,bu tin woes 
alfot & yet there is a vertuous rnan.whom lhaue often noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name, 
p rm. V V hat manner of man,and it like your Maieftie? 

Fal. A goodly portly man yfaith, and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
full look,a pleafingeie andamolt noble cariage,& as 1 think, 
hisa°efome fifty,or birlady, inclining to thrce!core,and now 
I remlberme.his name is Falflalffetif that man fhold be lewd ( 
ly giuen.be deceiucs me.For Harry,Ifec vertue in nislookes: 
if then the tree may bee knowneby thefruit,as thefruitbyt s 
tree;then peremptorily 1 fpeake it, thereis vertue in thatral- 
ftalffe,hini keepe with, the reft banifh: and tell menow, thou 
naught ie varlct,tell me,whcre haft thou bin this month? 



Henry the fourth. 

Vrir>. Doft thou fpeake like a king? do thouftand for mec 

an f]] C jJcp^fe motfthou doftit halfc fo grauely, fo tmiefti* 
Ju both in word and mat ter, hang mec vp by the heeles for 
a rabbetfucker or a Poulters Hare, 

Pm. Well,heerc I am fet. 

Fal And here I ftand, iudge my maiters. 

Vrince Now,Harry,whence come you? 

Fal My noble Lord, from Ealtcheape, 

PmVrhc complaints I hear«ot thee, are gricuotis. 

Fal. Zbloud my Lord, they are falfctnay:. He tickle ye for a 

y °Pm. n Swea\eft thou,vngracious boy?hencefor*h nere look 
on me, thou art violently earned away from gracc.there is a dr 
uell haunts thec.in the likcnefle of an old fat nru,a tun of man 
is thv companiomwhy doft thou conuerfe with that trunkc of 
humors, that boulting hutch of bcafthnefle,thStfwo In parcel! 

ofdropfies.that huge bombard of facke,that ftuftdoke bag of 

ams, that rofted Mannin gtree Oxc with the pudding in his 
belly, that reuerent vice, that gray iniquity, that father rufriarij 
that vanity in yeeres,w herein is he good? butto tall fackeand 
drinkc it. ? w Kerin neat 8t clenlv, but to carue a capon & eat it? 
wherein cunning,but in craft? wherin crafty, butin villany?. 
wherein villanous, butin all thinges? wherein worthy, butin 
nothing; 

Fal. 1 would your grace would take me with you, whom 
meanes your grace? # ' 

p rince That villanous abhominablemifleadcr of youth,Fal« 
ftalffe.that old w hit? bearded Sathan. 

F al. My Lord.themanlknow. Pri. I know thou doeftl 

Fal. But to fay,I know more harmein him then in'my felfe, 
were to fay more then I know-;that he is old,the more the pit* 
tie, his white haires do witneftcittbutthafftie is, failing yourre* 
uerence.a whoremaftcr,that 1 vtterly deny tiffack and fugar be 
a fault, God helpe the wickedvifto be old and merry bee a fin, 
the many an old hoft that I know^s dam’dtifto be fat, be to be& 
hated, the Pharaosleankinear tobeloued.No,mygoodlord, 
bamlh Peto,banifh Bardol.baniili Poines, but for fweete Iacke 
1 E 3 Falflalfla,, 
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Falftalffe,kinde Iacke Ealftalfte,true IackeFalftalffe, Valiant 
lack Falftalffc,and therefore more valiant, being as nee i$ 0 |d 
lacke Falftalffc,banilh not him thy Harries company , bamfh 
not him thy Harries company jbaniih Fiampc la eke, &banifl, 
al the world. 

P rince I d o ,1 w i 11 . Enter Bar da l l running. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Sherife, with a moft moti, 
ftrous watch,is at the dore. 

F al. Out you rogue, play out the play. I hauc much to fay 
in the behalfeof that Aalllalffe, 

Enter the HojJefe, 

Ho. OIefu,my Lord,my Lord! 

Eal. Heigh, heigh,the diuell rides vpon a fiddle ftickewhats 
the matter* 

Ho. The Sherife and all the watch arc at the doore, they arc 
Come tofearch the houfe,fhallI let theming 

F al. Doeft thou heare, Hal ? netier call a true piece of golda 
counterfeit, thou art eflentially made, without feeming fo, 

P rince And thou a nauirall coward without inftinit . 

Fal,l deny your Maior,if you wil deny the Sherife, Io,ifnot’ 
let him cntei-.If 1 become not a Cart aswell as another man, a 
plague on my bringing vp:I hope Ifhall as foone be ftrangled 
with a halter as ano ther. 

P rince, Goc hide thee behind the Arras/ the reft walkevpa 
boueino w my mafters,for a true face and good confcicncc. 

Eal, Both whichlhaue had,buttheir date is out, and thct> 
fore lie hide me. 

;P rince Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Sherife and the (fat rier. 

Vtwee Nowmaltcr Sherife, whatis your will with me? 

She. Fit 11, pardon me, my Lord,A hue and cry hath follow 
ed certaine men vnto this houfe. 

P rince. What men? 

She.Onc of them is well kno wae,my gracious Lord, a grofle 
fat man. 

Car. As fat,as butter, 

P rince Theman, IdoeafTureyou isnotherc 
Eorlmy fdfe at this time haueimploydhim: 




william Shakespeare Henry IV. Part 7 (STC22283) LON 



Henry thefeurth. 

And Sheriffe I will ingage my word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwerc thee or any man. 

For anything he fhall be chargde withal]. 

And fo let me intreat you leaue the houfe, 
sher. 1 will my Lord,thcreare two Gentlemen. 

Hauein this robbery loft $oo,markes. 

Prm. It may be fo-.if be liaue robd thefe men 
He Hull bee anfwerableiand fo farewell. 

S her. Good nightmy noble Lord. 

Erin, I thinke it is good morrow »is it not;. 

Sher.lndesd my Lord,l thinke it be twoa clocks. Exit. 
Prw. This oyly rafcallis knowne as well as Poulej : goc call- 



himforth. . 

P«o.Falfl:alffe;faftafleepebehindthc Arras, and fnorting 

like a horfe. 

p rince, Hark,how hard he fetches breath/earchhis pockets 
He fearcbcth hir pocket r , and findeth certaine paper t. 

Prw. What haft thou found* 

Peto.Nothing but papers tny Lord. 

Vrm Lets fee what be they tteadc them* 

Item a capon 2 * s : 2 .'^ 

Itemfawce 

Itcm,facke,two gallons. v.s.vin.d, 

ItemanchaueS and facke after fupper a.s.b.d. 

Item bread ob 

O monftrou'slbut one half peniworth of bread to this into- 
lerable deal e of facke?what there is clfe,keep clofc,weelcreade 
it«t more aduantage:there let him fleep till dayjile to the court 
inthemorningjWemuft all to thewars,aud thy place fhalbee. 
houorable.Ilc procure this fatxogue a charge offootc, and I 
know Ins death will be a match of tweloe Icoreithemoney final 
be paidebacke aguine with aduantagf, be with me betimes in 



the morning,and fo g®od morrow Peto,. 

Pi to, Good morrow, good my Lord 

. 1 »/<*• Eiof pur fVorcesler, Lord (JHeztimcr 
O’tve'tGiaidower. 

Mor . 1 hefc promifes aie faire,the parties furc;. 



Exeunt, 



Ancf 
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And our induftion full of prcfperous hope 
Hof Lord Mortimer, & coofin Glendower will you fit down? 
and vncle Worceftcr,aplague vpon it , I haueforgotthe m a p i 
CVe*. No, here it is, lit Coofm Percy, fit good Coofin Hot. 
fpur,for by thatnaine, asoftasLancafterdoth fpeakeofyo^ 
his cheeke lookcs pale,andwith a riling fight he wifhethyou 
inhcauen. 

Hot, And you inhell,asoftasheheares Owen Glendo?. 
erfpoke of. 

Glen , I cannot blame him’, at my natiuitie 
The front of heauen was full of firiefhapes 
Of burning crelTets ,and at my birth 
The frame andf oundation of the earth 
Shakcdlike acovvard. 

Hot. Why fo it would haue done at thefame fcafon,ifyour 
mothers cat had but kittened, though y our felfe had neuer bin 
borne. 

Glen, Jfay the earth did fhake when I was borne. 

Hot, And I fay the earth was not of my mind, 
Ifyoufuppofc,asfeanngyou,itlhooke. 

Glen . The hcauens were all on fire , the earth did tremble. 

Hot, Ohlthenthe earth lhookcto fectheheaucnsonfire, 
And not in feare of your natiuitie. 

Difcafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In flrang cruprions,ofthc teeming earth 
Is withakindeofcollicke pinchtandvcxt. 

By the imprifoning ofvnruly winde 

'Within her wombe,which for inlargement ftriuing, 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and mofgrowne T overs. At your bir th 
Onrgrundam earth, hauing this diftemperature, 
Jnpaflionfhooke . 

Glen l Coofin,of many men 
I do not bcare thefe crofingtgiue me leauc 
To tell you once againe,that at my' birth 
The front of heauen wasfull offierie fhapes, 

Thcgoates ran from the mountaines,and the heardcs 
Wcreilrangely clamorous to the flighted fields. 
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Thefe fignes hau e markt me extraordinary. 

And all the courfes of my life do (hew, 

I am not in the roll of common men: 

Where is theliuing,clipt in with the fea 
That chides thebanks ofEngland,Scotland,Wales 
Which cals me pupill,or hath read to me. 

And bring him out,that is but womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious waies of Art, 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments . 

Hot. I thinkc there’s no raanfpcakes better Welfh, 

He to dinner. 

Mar. Peace coofenPercy.you will make him mad. 

Glen. I can call fpirits from the vafty deepe, 

Hoe. Why,focanl,orfocananyman: 

Bu t will they come, when you do cal 1 for them ? 

<//*», Why,I can teach youcoofcn to command thediuell. 
Hot. And I can teach thee coofe,co lhame the diucll, 

By telling truth .Tell truth and lhame the diuel. 

If thou haue power to raife him.bringhim hither 
And lie be fworne,l hauepower to lliamehim hence. 
Ohjwhile you liue,tell truth and lhame the diucll, 

Mor. Come, come, no more of this vnprofitablechat. 
<//?»,Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Aga’inft my powcr.thricefrem the banks of VVye, 

And Sandy bottomde.S’eucrne haue Ihent him 
Booties home,and weather beaten backe. 

Hot. Homewithoutbootes,and infowleweathcrtoof 
Howfcapcs he agues in the diucls name; 

G/ew.Comejhere is the Map,lhall we diuide ourright, 
Accordingto our threefold ordertane? 

Mor . The Arch- deacon hathdeuidedit 
Into three limits, very equally; 

England from Trent,and Seuerne hitherto, 

Bv South and £aft,is to my part affignde, 

All wefbward.V Vales beyond the Seuerne Ihore, 

And all the fertile land within that bound. 

To OwenGlendower;and dearecoofe,toyou 
Inercmnant Northward, lyingofffromTrent., 

b And 




The Hijlory of 

And our indentures tripartite are drawne 
Which being fealed enterchangcably, 

(A bufines that this night may execute:) 

To morrow coofen Ptrcyydiiahdl 
Andniy goodLordof VVorceller will fet forth, 

T o meet your father and the Scottifh power. 

As is appointed vsat Sltrewfbury, 

My Father Glendower is not ready ycr. 

Nor iTiall wee need his helpe thefe ibureteenedayes; 

Within that fpace,you may bane dritwne together 
Your tenants, friendcs affid neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glen, Afhcrcertunefhall fend me to you., Lords 
And m my conduct lliailyour Ladies come, 

From whome you lioivnitlfb Ileal e,and takeno leaue 
Fox there will bea world of water fired, 

Vpon the parting of your vviues and you. 

Hot. Me thinkes my rnoity North from Burton here 
In quantity equals not one of yours: 

See, how this ruier comes, me.cranking in. 

And cuts me from the beft ofall my land, 

A h n ge ha!tVAlodhe,a monfirourfcamle ou t: 
lie haue the current in this 1 place damd vp. 

And here the (inugand bluer Trent ihall run, 

In a new channell,faite and ctierjly, 

Itfhall not wind witli fuch adeep;e indent 1 
To rcb me offo rich a bottome hfeFc, • ° " j 

GUn, Notvyind?it,lhaif,ifViu{f,y’'oufeeit dbth. : ; 

M tr. Ye a ,b u t mark e h o vv h e bear es hi; cdurle.and runsrae * 
vp, with like adttantage-oh the other fide, gelding the oppofed 
contincnt,as.much,ason the other fide,it takes from you, 

JVtr. Yea,butalitt!e charge wiHtrenc'h him here. 

And on this NorthfiSe; win tins cape of land 
And then he runs If raight and c lien, '■ J 
Hot. lie haue it fo, a Jrtrle charge will do it. 

(Hen. He not haue ic altred. 

Hot. Will nor you* ii ‘ i ' - 

Glen. No,uor you finil hbt; ,J •"* - ■ ' !: " 1 1 " H 



Hit. Who fiiall fay me hay?- "‘-■ u ' 1 /'■ - 
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Henry the fourth, 

Glen. VVh r y,thatwil J, . ‘ 

Hit . Let me notfvflderuand yduth£n,fpfeake Jt'inwellB; y 
glen, lean fpcake EnglifhjLord,as wellasyou, 

For I was uaind vp in the Englifh Court; 

W hcre,being but yong,l framed to thehaipe 
Many an Englifh dittie,louly we), *'•’/ 

And gaue the tongue a helpefWbrnaAicnt: 

A vertu that was neuetfefcnejri yoh. ; - r> ‘ 

Hot. Marry, and 1 am glad ofiqwirh al my heart, 

I had rather bea kitten and cry’ mew, 
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I had rather heare a brafeh canftiek turnd, • 

Or a dry whecle grat afrtli^Xsfte-Vri'e 1 ,' !r ‘. 

And that would fefrtty cecth-hbVhitt^ bnVcfgc, 

Nothing fo much as mihling Podtiy ; - J 

T ’is like the forc’t gate ofa ftuilfhhg nag, 

C/len. Come you fhal haue Trent tur'rfd, 

Hot. I donot care,lle giue thrieetoiithth 
To any weldeferumg friend: 1 3 ; : ' : 5 u;ilc 

But in the way of bargaine,markeyfe me: T ’( n * 

Ilecauillon the ninth part of ctheaire.*/ !Z! 

Are the indentures drawnefflrtlwc be gone? 

Glen. T heMootiefiiinesfiih’’e,vou may away by ni^ht: 
lie haft the Writet^andvUftball, "‘A y - \ ° 

Breake with your wiucs,of your departure ‘hence , 

I am afraidemy daughter will run mad, - 
So much ihc doteth on her Mortimer. ' t;' • 

5 f ior ' f ■ ic > coof « n Percy, how you creffe my-father. 
Hot. I cannot chufc fometiinehe ang’dr sine 
With telling mebf the Moldwarp anyth'* An t ' 

Of the dreamer Merlin and hisprophedic's: * 

And, of a dragon and a finlefieiiffi/ 

A clip ? wingd Griffin and a fnoultenFafiexi 

Acouc lung Lion, and a ramping Cat, * • 

And fuch a dealc of skimbleskamblc fiuffc 
Asputsme from my.faith.I cell ymi.what, ’ 

He he dmc hit mghf.at leaft, ninelioufcsF 
ia reckflm g vp thefcucrail diucl/namts 

F i 



Exit 
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That were hislackies-.l cried hum, and well, go to , 

But markt him not a word, O, he is as tedious 
As a tyred horfe,a railing wife, 

Worfe then a fmoky houfe.I had rather liue 
With chcefe and garlike in a wind mill far, 

Thenfeede on cates, and haue him talkc to me. 

In any dimmer houle in Chriftcndome. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrange concealments, valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable* andasbountif nil 
As mines of lndia:fhall I tell you, coofin, 

H e holds your temp er in a high refpeft. 

And curbs himfclfc, cuen ofhis naturall fcope, 

When you come crofle his hum or, faith he does: 

I warrant you, thatman is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him,as you haue done. 

Without the tafte of dangerand reproofc: 

But do not vfe it oft,lct me intreat you. 

Wor. lHfaith,my Lord,youaretowilfiill blame. 

And finceyour comming hither, haue done enough 
Tp put him quitbefides his patience: 

You muff necdcslearne,Lord,to amend this fault. 

Though fometimes it Ihew greatnefle,,courage,bloud. 

And thats the deareft grace it renders you: 

Yet often times it doth prefent harfli rage. 

Defeat of manners, want of gouerment, 
Pride.hautinefleiOpinion^anddifdaiiie, 
Thcleaftofwhich,hantinga nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and leaues behinde a ftainc 
Vpen the beuty of all partes befides, 

Beguiling them ofeommendation. 

Hot. Wel.lamfchoold, goodmanners beyour fpeede, 
Hecre come your wiucs,and let vs take our leaue. 

Enter Glendmer with the Ladies, 

Mor . This is the deadly fpight that angers me, 

My wifecanfpeakcno English ,1 no wdfh. 

<7/e».My daughter weepes, flieele not part with you, 

Sheelc 



Henry the fourth. 

cheele be a fouldier too, flicele to the wars, 

S Mor. Good father tell her, that lire, and my Aunt Percy 
Shall follow in your conduit fpeedily. 

Glendowir (feakes to her in weljh } and (heanjweres 

him in the fame. 

Glen. She is defperat here, 

A peeuilh fclfc wild harlocry,one that no perfwafion can doc 

O ood vp ffeakes invelfh. 

tjMor. IvnderOand thylookcs,thatprety yvelfh. 

Which thou powreft do wne from thefe fwelling heaueni 
I am too perfeitin,and butforfhame 
Infuch a parley fhouldlanfwerc thee. 

The LadjagaineinnvelJb , 

Mor, I vnderftand thy kifles,and thou mine. 

And thats a feeling deputation: 

But I will neuerbe a truant loue. 

Till I haue learnd thy language,for thy tongue 
Makes wclfhas fweete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Queenein a fummersbowrc. 

With rauifhing diuifion to her lute. 
glen. Nay, if thou melt, then will Ihe runne mad. 

The Lady ffeakes againe in welfio. 

Mor. O, I am ignorance it fclte in this. 
glen. She bidsyou on the wanton rufh es lay you downe, , 
Andreftyourgcntlc head vpon her lap. 

And fhewill fing the fung that pleafeth you. 

And onyour eyelids crowne the God of fleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauinefle 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe, 

Asis the difference betwixt day andnight. 

The hom e before the heaucnly harneft teemc 
Begin s his golden progrefle in the Eaft. 

Mor Ml V ith al my heart He fltand hcare her fing,' 

By that time will our bookc I thinke be drawne. 

glen. Do fo,and thole Mufitions that fliall play to yon, 
Hang in the ayre a thoufand leagues ftom thence, 

And ftraight they Ibal be here, fit and attend , 

F 3 Hot 
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Hot. Come Kate, thou art perfect in lying downe; 
Coj«^uitk<-,c|Hickc,that I may-lay my headin thy lap. 
La. Go,yc giddy goofe. . 

The mufickeplayes , 

Her.Now Iperceiue thcdiuellvnderflands Welch 
Andtisnomarucll heis fahumorous, 

BirJady he is a good mufition. . - . .i: . 

La. r hen would you be nothing but muficall, • 

For you arc altogether gouernedby humors: 

Lie flill ye thiefe,and heare the Lady fingin Welfla* 

Hot. 1 had rathe r heare Lady, my brache howle in Irifh. 
La" Would’ff haue thy head broken’ 

Hot. No. • It ' . 

La. Then be Hill. 

Hot. Neither t’is a; womans fault, 

L<t,Now God help c thee. 

Hot. Tothc Welffi Ladiesbed. 

La. V Vhat’st-hau? 
t Hot, Peace.flit lings. 

Heretbe Lady fugs a Welfltfong. r 

Hot. Come, He hau e yo ur long too. > 

L^.Not mineingoodfooth. 

r He?. Not yours in good footb? Hart you fwearelike a com> 
fitmakers wife,not youin good foorh } and astrueas I -line, & 
as (3od flial) mend me,and as furc as day : 

And giueff futh farcenet furety for thy oatlies. 

As if thou neuervvalkff further then j-infburie: 

Sweare me Kate,like a Lady as thou art, 
Agoodmouth'filling oath,andleaucinfooth, 

And fuch preteft of pepper ginger bread. 

To veluet gards, and Sunday Citizens, 

Come,fing, 

La. I will not fing. 

Hot. Tisthe next way to turne tayler,or be 1 edbrcfl teacher} 
and the indentures be drawn^le away within thcfe 2 . bourcs, 
audio comein when ye will, £%it. 

Qlen. Come, come, Lord Mortimer, you areas flow, 
AsHot.LordPercyis onflreto go. 

By 



n l. 
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Henry the fourth. 
this our booke is drawne,weclebutfeale 
And then to horfe immediately. 

Mor. With all my heart. Sxettn. 

Er,ttr tbeKingfrince of Wale sand other. 
fK»W Lords giue vs leaue,the Prince of Walesandl 
Muli haue fome priuate conference,but be neere at hand 
for we lhall prefcmly haue neede ofyou. Exeunt Lords, 
I know not whether God will haue it fo, 

Forfome difpleafingferuice lhaue done, 

Thatin hisfecrctdoome,outofmy bloud, 

Hre’lebreede reuengement and a icourgefor met 
But thou doft in the paflages oflife 

Make me beleeue,that thou art onely mark’t 

For the hote vengeance, and the rod ofheauen j 

Topunifh mymiftreadings.Tellmeelfe 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore,fuch bare, fuch Jewde,fuchmeanc attempts 
Such barren pleafures,rudefocietic, 

As thou artmatcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy bloud. 

And hold their leuell with thy princely heart? 

Vrin. So pleafe your Maiefty,I would I cduld 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufr. 

As well as I am doubtlelle I can purge 
My felfe ofmany I am charg’d vvitnalla. 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg,. 

As in reproo fe of many tales d cuifde, 

Which oft the care of greatnes needes muff; heare 
By finding pick-thanks, and bale newes -monger.?, 

I may forfomethings truc,whereinmy youth 
Hath faulty wandreff, and; irregular 
Jinde pardon on idy true fubmiflion. 

King. God pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry , 

At thyalfedticns, which doholda wing. 

Quite fronuhe flight of all thy aunccfiors, 

Thy place in counfell thou hall rudely loft 
Which by thy yoiyger brother is fupplklc^ 
Andartalmoff ah alien to the harts 
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Of all the Court and Princes of my bloud. 

The hope and expectation ef thy time. 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of cuery man 
Prophetically do forethinkthy fall: 

Had I fo lauilh ofmy prefence beene. 

So common hackneid in the eyes ofmen. 

So ftale and cheape t o vulgar company, 

Opinion that didhelpe me to the crownc 
Had ftill kept loyall to polleflion, 

And left me in reputeles banifliment, 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By becingfcldome feene,I could not ftir 
But likea Comet I was wondredat, 

That men would tel their children,This is he: 
Others would fay, where, which is Bullingbrookci 
And then I Hole all curtefie from heauen. 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens harts: 
Loud fhoutesand faluration* from their mouthes, 
Euen in the prefence ofthecrowned king. 

Thus did I keepemy perfonfrefh and new, 

My prefence like a robe pontifical!, 

Ne’re feenc.but wondred at.andfo my (fate 
Seldome,burfumptuous,fhcwed likeafeaft 
And wan by rar enes fuch folcronity • 

Theskipping king,he ambled vp anddowne, 
Withfhallow iefters,and raflr baum wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt, carded his ftatc, 
Mingled his royalty with carping foolesj 
Had his great name prophaned with their fcorncS, 
And gaue his countenance again!! his name, 

To laugh at gybing Boyes,and ftand thepufli 
Ofeuery beardlcs vaiac comparatiue 
Grew a companion to the common ftreetes, 
Enfeofc himfclfc to popularity. 

That being davly fwallowed by mens eyes, 
Theyfurfctted with hony.and began to loath. 

The tafte of Iwectnes, whereof a little 



More 
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More then a litcl«,is hy much too much,’ 

So when he had occalion to bee fecne. 

He was,but as the Cuckow is in /une. 

Heard, not regardedsfeenc but with fuch eyes 
As ficke and blunted with community, 

Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent onfundikc Maicfty, 

VVhen it Ihincs feldomc in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd,and hung their ey e-lids downe 
Slept in hisface,and rendred fuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfc ro do to their aducrlancs. 

Being with his prefence, glutted, go rgde and folk 
Andm that very line,Harry ftanedft thou 
For,chou haft loft thy princely priuilcdge. 

With vile participation, Not an eye 
Butislawearyofthy common fight, 
Sauemine,which hath defired to fee thee more. 
Which now doth that I would not hauc it doe 
Make blinde it felfe withfoolifh tendernes, 
frm. I fhall hereafter,my thrice gratious Lori 
Be more my felfe. K in. For all the world 

As thou art to this howre,was Richard then, 
VVhen /from France fetfoot at Rauenlpurgh, 
And euen as I was then is Percy now: 

Now by my feepter and my foule to boote. 

He hath more worthy intereft to the ft ate. 

Then thou, the flhadow of fucceflion, 

For of no right nor colour like to right, 

Ha doth fill fieldcs with harncs in the Realme, 

T urns head againft the Lions armed iawes, 

And being no more indebt to yearcs,then fhoti 
Leades ancient Lords, and reuerent Bifhops on, 

T 0 bloody battels, and to brufing arms, 

What neuer dy in g honor hath he got 
Againft renowned Do wglas? whole highdeedes, 
V Vhofe hot incurfton$,and great name in Armcs: 
Holds from all Soul dier s chiefe rnaiori ty, 

^nd military title capital). 
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Through all the kingdomes that acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fwathing clothes, 
This infant warriour,in hisenterprifes, 

Difcomfited great DougIas,tanehim once. 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him. 

To {ill themouth of deepe defiance vp, 

And fhakethe peace and fafety ofourthronc. 

And what fay you to thisJ/'ercy, Northumberland, 
The Archbiihops Grace ofYorke,Douglas,Mortimer 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp* 

But,wherefore do I tell thefe new es to thee? 

Why, Harry dolrell thee of my foes, 

Which art my neerelland deerefl enemy* 

Thou that art like enough through vaflall fearc 
Bafe inclination, and the lfart of fpleene. 

To fight againft me vnder Percies pay, 

Todoghis heeles.andcuftlicar hisfrownes, 

To ftiew how much thou art degenerate. 

Pm. Do not thinkcfo,youiballnot findeitfo. 

And Godforgiuethem,that fo muchhauefwaydc 
Your Alaiefties good thoughts awayfromme: 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head : 

And in the doling offome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am yourfonne,. 

When I will wearc a garment all of bloud,. 

Andftaine my fauoursin a bloudy maskc. 

Which wafht awayjftiall fcoure my ftiamewithit. 

And that fhall bee the day',whenere it lights 
7 hat this fame child of honour and renownc. 

This gallant Hotipur,this all pray fed knight. 

And your vnthougbt offiarry chance to meet. 

For euery honor fitting on his htloie, 

Would they weremulticudes,andonmy head 
My ftiamesredaubled.Forthe tune willcomc 
That I lhallmake this Northerne youth exchange 
■ His glorious deedes formy indignities,. 

Percy is but my Fa<ftor,good my Lord 
To engtolle my glorious deedes on my behalfo. 



... i 



And 
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Htttm the fourth t 
And I will call him to foftrift accouiv-, 

That heftiall render euery glory vp, - : 

Yea cuen thcileigiiCcit worlhip or his tmic^ 

Or I will teare the reckoning from his heart. 

Thisin the name of God I promife here. 

The whichif he 6epleafd,l 1-hall perforate 
1 do befeech your Maicjly may laluc. 

The lon^ growne woundes of my intemperance: 
Ifnot,thecnd of life cancels all bauds, 

Andl will die a hundred thoufiuids deaths, 

Ere breake thefmalleft parcell ofthis veyv. 

Ki». A hundred thoufand rebels dicin this, 

Thou {halt haue charge, and foueraigne truft herein* 

How now good Blunt?thy lookes arefulloffpeed* 

'Enter'BIunt. 

Blunt. So hath the bufines thatl come to fpeake of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word, 

That Douglas and theEnglifta rebels met 
Theelcuenth ofthis month at Shrewfburie* 

A mighty and afearefull head they are, 

(Ifpromifesbe kepton euery liandj 
As euer oftred foule play in a ftate. 

Kw.Tlie Earle of Weftmerlandfet forth to day. 

With him my fonne Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 

For this aduer tifement is fiuc daies old. 

On wednefday next.Harry,thou {halt fet forward 
OnThurfday,we ourfelues will march.Our meeting 
Is Bridgenortlvnd Harry you fhall march 
Through Glocefterfhire,by which account 
Our bufines valued fome twelue daies hcsce 
Our generall forces atBridgenorth ftiall meet 
Our hands are full of bufines, let’s away, 

Aduantagc fee deshim fat, while mendelay. Sxtunh 

Snter Ya/Jfaljfc and BardolL 

Fal ; Bardoll,amInotfalncaway vilely fince thislaft aftion? 
do Inot bate? doe I not dwindle? Why my skin hangs about 
me like an old Ladies loofe gowne.I am withered like anoldc 
apple Iohn.Well,ile repent, and that fodainely, while I am in 

G a fom ft 

L, ' • ■ - . * 
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forae liktng,I Hi all be out of heart fhortly,$5_tben I fh a l h ailt 
no ftrength to repent. And I haue not forgottc what the inli(j e 
ofa Church ismadcofjlam apcppercorn,a brewers horfc,th c 
infide of a Churcc. Company, villanous company hath bin the 
fpoile of me. 

Bar, Sir Iehn you are f© fretfull.vou cannot liuc long. 

F a/. Why, there is*it,come,fing me a bawdy fong, make m e 
merry, l was as vertuoufly giuen, as a gentleman neede to tec 
vertuousenough.fworelittlejdic’t notjabou feu c times a week 
wenfto a bawdy houfe not abouc once in a quarter of an hour 
paid mony that 1 borrowed three orfourc times, liued wel,& 
in good compade, and now lliucoucofall order, outofall 
Compaflc* 

Bar . Why,yo« arefofat,firIohn,thatyou mufl needcsbe 
out of all compafle;outofalreafonab!ecompafle,fir Iohn, 

Fal. Do thou amend thy facc,and lie amed my lifejthouart 
our Admirall.thou beared the lantcrne in the poope , butt’is 
in the nofe of thee:thou art the knight of the burning lampe. 

’Bar, Why,fir Iohn, my face docs you no harme , 

Vai. Nojllebefworne, I make as good vfe of it, asmanya 
man doth ofa deaths head, ora vumertenoti. 1 neuer I ec thy 
face,butl thinke vponhell fire, &DiueS that liued in purple: 
for there he is in his robes burning, burning. Ifthouwertany 
way giuen tovertue,Iwou!d fweare by thy faccimy oth fhould 
bc,Byjthisfire, thats Gods Angel, But thou artaltogethergi. 
ucn eBcr:&wcrtindeede,butfbr the light in thy face , the foa 
of vtter darknefle,When thou rand vp Gads hiflia thenight, 
to catch my horfc.if I did not thinke that thou haddbeenan 
ignis fatMuSiOt a bal of wild-' fire, there’s no purchafe in money, 
O thou art aperpefuall triumph, an euerlading bone-firelight 
thou had faued me a thoufand M arke s in Link cs & T orchcs,, 
walking with thee in thenighr,betwixtTauerne & Taueme: 
but thefack thatthou-hod drunke n:c,wculdhaueboughtme 
lightsas good cheapest the deareft chandlers in Europeilhaue 
maintained thatSalam3derofy oures, with fire, any time this 
twoand thirty yeercs:God reward me for it. 

B ar. Zbloudjl would my face were in your belly. 

¥*l, Godamcrcy A fofliouldI be fure to be heart* burnd. 

H ow 



Henry the fourth, 

HOW now,*** Partkt thd.en.l.Me you enqu We 

'H^Why C |ir lohn.whar do you think, fir Iohnjdo you think 
Ikcepc theeues inmy houfeflhaue fearcht,l haue enquired,fo 
haz my husband, man by man, boy by boy , feruant by feruant : 
the ti^htofahaire was neuer loft in my houic before, 
f,i/.\e lie, Hodcfle, Bardoll was fliaud, and lod many a 

hairctand ilebeifvvornc my pocket was pickt: go to, you area 

°{JoT V Vho I?no,I defie thecsGods light, 1 w as neuer calde 
{biin mineownc houfe before. 

Go to, 1 know you wellinougb. 

Bof, No, fir lohn,you donot knowme,firIohn,I know you 
fir Iohn, you ovemc money fir Iohn, and nor youpickc a 

quarrel to beguile me of it:l bought you a dozen oflhirtes to 
yourbacke. 

Fal, Doulas,filthy Doulas.I haue giuen them away to bakers 
wiues,they haue made boulters of them. 

Bo. Now as I am a true woman,holland ofviii .s .an elsyou 
owe money here befideslir Iohn, for youtdict, and by drin- 
kings, and money lent y ou,xxiiii- pound. 

Fal. He had his part ofit,lct him pay. 

Bo. Hcfelas,hc is poore,he hath nothing* 

Fal. Ho w?poore?looke vpon his face.w hat call you rich? let 
them coinc his nofe,let them coine hischeekes, ilenotpay a 
denyer:what,will you make ayonker ofme? fhalllnot take 
mine cafe in mine Inne,but I dial haue my pocket picktJlhauc 
lodafealeringofmv Grandfathers worth forty marke. 
tbffl lefull haue heard the Prince tel hitn,lkn©w not how 
oft, that that ring was copper, 

fw/.How?the Pnnceisalacke,a fncakc-cuptZbloudandhe 
were here, l would cudgel him like a doggejf he would fay fo# 

J Enter the Prince marching and Falfialjfe mettes him 
playing on his tr tin chirm like a Fife . 

Fal. How now ladds the wind in that doreifaith? muft wee 
allmaich? 

IW,Yea,two andtwo,Newgatefafhicn, 

Bp.My Lord /pray you hcare me, 

G 3 P rhti 
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Vrin. What faift thou,miftris quickly? how doth thyhu$. 
band ?1 loue him well, he is an honeft man. 
ft of}. Goodmy Lordhearcme. 

Tal, Pretheelet her alone and lilt to me. 

P nn. What faift thou lacke? 

F d. The other nightlfella fleepe hercbehind the Arras^ 
and had mv pocket pickt, this houfe is turnde bawdy heu( C) 
theypicke pockets. 

Prm. What didft thou lofe,lacke? 

id/. Wilt thou beleelieme, tial? three or fourebonds of for- 
ty pound a peece,and a feale ring ofmy grandfathers, 

Prin, A triHe,fome eight penny matter. 

Hoft,Sol told him my Lord, and lfaid, Iheardyour Grace 

fay fo:and my Lord he fpcakesmoft vilely ofyou, like afoulc 

jnouth’d man, as he is,and faid,he would cudgell you. 
jPniw.What he did not? 

Hoft, There's neither faith, truth, nor womanhoodinmeeli 
id. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued prune, not 
nomorc truth in thee, then inadrawne l oxcjand for woman* 
hood, maid Marion may bee the deputies wife of the ward to 
thee.Go,youthing,go. 

Hoft. 5ay,what thing, what thing? 

id. Whatthing?why,a thing to thankc God on. 

Hoft., I am nothing t© thank God on, I would thou Ihouldft 
know it,l am an honeft mans wife, & fetting thy Knighthood* 
a(ide,thou art a knaue to call me fo. 

Fd. Setting thy womanhood afide,thou art abeaft to fay o- 
therwife. 

Hoft. Say,what beaft,thou knaue thou? 

Talft. What beoft?why,an Otter. 

Pm, An Otter fir lohnjwhy an Otter? 
idft. VVhy?fhees neither fifh nor flelli 4 aman knovvei a 01 
where tohaueher, 

Hoft. Thou art an vniuft man in fay ing fo, thou or any man 
knowes where to hauc me, thou knaue thou/ 

Prin . Thou fayeft truc,Hoftes, and be fl 3 undcrs thee me*! 
grofely. 

So he doth you, my Lord,and faid this other day Y° u 

ouglif 
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on?hthittiathoufand pound. . 

Vmce Sirra,doeI ow-e you a thou find pound. 

Yal. A thoufand pound Hal? a million: thy loue is worth a 

million: thou oweli me thy loue. , f ., l ., 

Hoft. Nay, my Lord, heecald you lacke, and&id hee would 

cudgell you. 

Fd. Did I,Bardoll? 

Par. lndeede.fir lohn,you faide fo. 



id. Yea, if he faid my ring was copper. 
pri . I fay tis coppendarll thou be as good as thy word now? 
pd Why Hahchou ftnoweft, as thou art but a man, 1 dare, 
but as thouart Prince*! fearc thecas lfeare tjaeroanng o t the 



tyons Whelpe. 

P since And why not as the Lyonf 

Yd. The King himfelfe, is to be feared as thcLyomdoelt 
thou thinkeilefeare thee.asllearc thy father? nay x andi doe I 
pray God my girdle breakc. 

Pn».0,ifit lhould,how wouldthy guts fal about thy knees? 
but firra,ther’s nojroome for faith, truth, nor honefty,in this 
bofome of thine, It is all fillde vppe with guttes,and midnfre. 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy p,ocketryvhy,thou 
horefonimpudentimboftrafcalljifthere were any thing in thy 
pocket, bu t tauerne r eckonings,memoradums of baw dy hou* 
fes,and one pborepeni worth otSugar-candie tomake thee 
long Winded: if thy pocket wcrcinnchtwith any other iniu* 
fiesbutthefe lama villainevandyet you willftand. to it, you 
will not pocket vp wrong:art thou not afharued. ? 

id Doelt thou heare,hal?thou knowft in the ftate ofinno 
ccr\cy,tddam fell, & what lliouldpoore lacke F alftalffe do m 
thedaics ofvillanie?thoufecft,lhaucmore Hefti thenanother 
nuiijfk therfore more fr.aity, Youcoufcfle then y ou pickt my 

Vrm. It apeares fo by the ftory. . ; • v . (jpocf et. 

Fal. Holtelfe,I forgiue thee, go mak.e , r£ady^reakbift>l©ue 
thy lnisband s looke to thy feruants, cherifh thy gbefts, then 
H-aJt find metta&abletoany honeft reafon; thoufeeft 1 am 
pacified ftill:nay,pretheebcgone. ixit Hoflojfe. 

Now Hal, to the newesat court for the robbery , lad? howis 
tcatanfvy^rtd? 

$rw. 
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*Prin. O my fwcet bcoffe.I muftftill be gojod Angcli to thee 
themony is paid backeagaine, * 

Fal. 0>Ido not like that paying backe,tis a double labour 1 

Pm. I am good friends with my father,& may do any thin? 
F <i/.Rob me the Exchequerthe fxrft thing thou doeft,anddo « 
with vnwa(ht hands too. 

B ar. Do my Lord, 

Prin.l haue procured thee,Tacke a charge of foot.' 

Ea/,I would it had beeneofhorfe. Where fhalll findeone 
- that can fteale wcUO,for a fine thiefe ofthe age of xxii.or ther 
about’, I am hainoufly vnprouidcd.Well.Godbc thankedfor 
. thefc rebels, they offend none but the vertuous’,1 laud them,! 
praifethera. Pm.Bardoll, Bar My Lord. ' 

Vrm, Go bcarc this letter to Lord Iohn of Lancafler, 

To my brother Iohn,this to my Lord of Weftmerland, * 
Go,Peto,toborfe,forthouand I 
H aue thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner timet 
Iacke meeteme tomorrow in theTcmple hail,’ 

At two aclockein theafternoone, 

-There (halt thou know thy charge, and there rccciuff, 

Money and order for their furniture. 

.The land is burning, Percy (lands on high. 

And cyther they or vvcmuftlovver lie. 

Fal. Rare words braueworld.Hoftes.my brcakefaflcome 
/Oh, I could wilh this T auerne were my drum. Exeunt, 

Enter H°tf pur, Were/ fltrand Douglas, 

H ot Wcllfaid,my noble Scot,iffpcaking truth 
In this fine age were not thought flattery. 

Such attribution fhould theDouglashauc 
■Ashot a Soulaier ofthisfeafonsftampe. 

Should go fo gcnerall eui rant through the world. 

By God I cannot flatter,! defie 
T he tongues offoothers,but abrauer place 
. Inmy-harts louc hath no man then your felfc; 

Nay,taske me to my word,appr oue me Lord* 

D oh, Thouartthekingofhonour, 

'No man (o potent breathes vponche ground, 
.Butlwillbcardhim* Enter ontwttb letters 

Hot. 
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Henry the fourth. 

H»t.Vo fo, and t’is well: What letters haft thou there ? I can 

^tSJrhcfe letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from himiw hy comes he not himle tee 
(jWef.He cannot come, my Lord,he is grieuous Tick. 
i*r,Zcuhdjvho.w har. lie the leifure to he fkke 
In fuch a iuftling time? wholeades his power? i oi 

VnderwhofegoucrnmeBtcdtac they along? 

Mef His letters beares h*smmd,iK)t Ihis mind, 

Wor, I prethee tell me doth he kcepe his bed? 

Mef He djd,my LQrd^Oure dayes ere I ferfor th. 

And at the time of my departure thence, . 3 '' ' 

Hcwasmuchfeardby his Phifition. V 1 / * > - 

W 6 r> I would chc ftate of time had fir ft bin whole y - 

Ereheby fkkneshad binvifited; • 

His heath x^asneuer bet ter worth then now;;. - ■ 1 
Haf,Sickenow,drQapeiu».Witliis iicknesdoth inf eft 
Thevery life- bloudoi our enterprife, n) ■* ■ 

T’is catching hither, euen to our campci 
He writes me here, that inward (icknefle. 

And that his ffieiyis by deputation. ' J 

Could not fo foone be drawne,nor didhe'thinkeitmcttc, 
To lay fo dangerous arvddearea trull 
Onany fouleremou’dybutonHisowne, ’i*( 

Yet doth hegiue vs boldaduertifemcnt. 

That with our fmall coniunftion.we fhould on. 

To fee how fortune is difpos’d to vs: oc' ... 

Eor, as he writes, there is no qdaiithg now, i : 

Becaufe the King is certaineiy> palleit -si:. 

Ofall our purpofess what fry youtoirJ - r /' - h 

Wor. Yourfathersficknefleis a maun e to vs.' 



Hot. A perilous galh.a very limmelopt off,! J J 
Andyet,infaith,iti$ not his prefent want 
Seemes more then we (hall findiit; were it good j 
Tofetthe exaft wealth of al our ftatcsj ' 
Allatonecaftjto fet fo rich a maine. 

On the nice hazzardofone doubtful! hbure. 

It were notgood,for therin fhould wc read 



The 
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The very bottome and the foule of hope,? . i 
The very lilt, the very vanoft bound 
Qfal our fortunes, 

faith, and fo wefliould, mm i n-ori 
Where now remainesafwectreuerfion, vtu’j;^ - 

We may boldly fpend vponthe ho^cOfwhatt’is toco»cin 
A comfort ol retirement liuesin thiswSsmiJ guilfi - u r rbui : 
Hot. A randeous.a home to fly vnto, w.!o»yioti /.> r ; 

If that the Diuellandmifchan cc lookebig 
V P on the maiden- head of our affaires. 

War. But yeti wouldypur father had bee^hcre; . 

The quality and beaireofour attempt 
Brookes no diuilion, it will bethought 
By fome,tbatkno,w not.why lieis a tray, 

Thatwifdome,loya!ty,andmferediflilce 

Ofour proceedingSjkcpt the Harle from hence. i 

Andthinkc.how luchan apprehenfion 

May turne the tide of fcUrcfull faftion , r; : a i: T 

Andbrecdakindcofqueftioninourcaufc: i 

Eor,wel you know ,wcof the offringfide. 

Mull keepe aloofe from ftnobarbitrement, t A 

And flop all fight: holes / eiiery loopc, from whence^- b koT 
Theeyeofrcafonmay prtein.vpAnYS, turn* mb < i vt! oT 
This abfenceofyour fathers drakes a curtaine, :,:C) 

1 hat fhewes the ignorant^ kind of feare 
Before not dteamtof,. . 4 , . bfmiiiuo, barn) :.>d;iwjctlT 
Hot, You flraine too far..' ci b'tpqUbzi • uu >■ bi v/c, i aalo I 
I rather of his abffweeiuakt this vfe, 

It lends a luftreaud more great oppmio%i ySuin-A 

A larger dare to your great enterprize, > . : - . „li?iC 

Thenifrhe Earle wciehereifor men mu ft think, iioY .-wW 
If we without fiis helpe can make a head 
Topulhagainlla kingdome,with hishclpe . •.? vlrA 

Wefhall,or turne it topfie turuy downe. 

Yet al goes well.yetijlouriontes arc whole. -on ;v*u A 
Doug. As heart can thinke,thcre is not fuch awards 
Spokeefin Scotland, iifc this teatme offeare. -:r : 

Enitr.Str Rt. Vernon.^ 
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T I E 3 rl«fW C nLrland,ton thoiAnd ftrong, 

1$ marching hitherwards, with Prince lohn, 

Ua Noharmcwhat more? 

Ver. And further l'hauelcarnd. 

The King himfelfc in perfon hath fet forth, 

Or hitherwardes intendedtyeedily , 

With Ihongand mighty preparation, ^ 

Hor.He lhall be welcome tooiwhere ishis w» » 
The nimble footed madcap,Prince of Wales. 

And his Cumradcs,that daft the world aude, 
Andbiditpafle? # 

ZJer, All furnifht, all in Armes: 

All plumde like Eftridges,that withthe Windc 
Baited likcEagles hauinglately bath d, 

Glitteringin golden coats like images. 

As ful of fpirit as the month of May , 

And <roro;eous as thefunne at Midlomer, 

Wanton asyouthfol goates,wilde as yongbuls*. 

1 faw yong Harry with his bcueron, 

His cufhcs on his thighes, gallantly armefe. 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury, 

And vaulted with fuch cafe into his feate, 

As if an an gel 1 dropt downe from the eloudes, 

Toturne and wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horfemanfhip. 

Hot. No more,no more,wors than the fun in March. 
Thispraile doth nounfh agues, let them come, 

They com like facrifices in their trim. 

And to the fire« eyd maid e ofimoky war, 

All hot and bleeding will we offerthem: 

The mailed Mars fhallon his altar fit 
Vp to thecaresinbloud.Iamonfire 
To hcarethis richreprizallisfo nigh, 

And yet not ours.Come.iet me take my horfc. 

Who iS'to boa re me like a thunderbolt, 

Againft the bofomcof. the 'Prince of Wales, 

Ha 
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7 he Hi ft 'try of 

Harry to Harry ,fhal not hOrfe to horfc 
Mcete.and ne’re part, til one drop downea coarfe: 

Oh, that Glendowcr were come. 

Zler. There is more newes, 

Ilearndin Worcefter,asIrode along. 

He can draw his power this fourtcene dayes. 

Dwj'.Tbats the word ty dings, that Iheareofit. 

Wor. I by my faith, that beares a frofty found. 

Hot. What may the Kings whole ba ttel reac h vnto? 

Vcr. T o thirty thousand* 

Hot. Forty letitbe, , . i . 

My father and Glcndower beingboth away. 

The powers ofvsmay feme fo great a day,, ; 

Com let vs take a mu fter fpcedily, 

Domesday i i neere,die al,die merily. 

‘Doug .Talke not ofdying,Iam outoffeare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one balfe yeare. 

Enter Falfla/jfe and Bardvll. : 

F alf BardolI,get thee before to Couentry.fillme abottleof 
fackc,our fouldiersfhal march-through, Weeleto Suttoncop* 
hill to night. 

Bar. Will you giuemeraoney,Captaine2 

Fa/. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. T his bottle makes an angcll, 

Fal. Anditit do.takc it for thy labour, and ifit make twen- 
ty, take them all, lie aufwercthe Coynage,bid my Lieutenant 
Peto meetc me at Townes end. 

Bar. I will, Captaine, farewell. Exit. 

Fal. If I be afhamed ofmy fouldicrs,I am a fowft gurnet, I 
hauemifufed theKings pre^e damnably . lhauegotinex- 
change ofi 50 fouldiers, 300 andoddepoundes . I preflemee 
none,bu t good houlbolders. Yeomens fonnes, inquire me obC ! 
contracted batchellers fuclias had bceneaekt twice on the 
banes, fuch a commodity of warme fluucs .as hadaslieue heare 
theDmeilas aDrumme,fuchas fcare thereport ofaCaliuer, 
worfethea ftrookfoole,ora hurtwild-duckejljpreft menone 
but fuch tofts and butter, With hearts intheirbellies no bigger 
then pins heads,and they hauc boughcout their fern ice $ ,»nd 

now 

' • 
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Henrkdhtfourtb , 

m mv , whole Charge conftlfeof Ancienti,C<>rpOraIs, Licu- 

fnan^en tlemeofCompaniesflaucsas ragged as Lazarus 

n the painted cloth,where the gluttons dogs licked his fores, 
nd fuch as indeed were ne uer fouldiers, bur difearded vmuft 
fouiiwnve.yonger fons to yongcr brothers, reunited tappers 
£ oUlers tradefalnc,rh.e cankers of a calme world , and along 

f eac . ten, times more dilhonarablerrigged, thenar » oloefazde 

F % fnrh haue I to fill vp the 1 deities of themashaue 

SS2S J « wouW had. 

hundred and fifty tottered prodtsytls, latcljdtonK from IwJne- 
!' , n , r f 10 ip catinsdraffe& husks . A nnwid tellow met mee 
on the w*ay,and told m.e l had vnloadedalthegtbbets^prell 
the dead bodies.No eie hath feene fuch skar-crowes.llenot 
march through Couentry with them, that s flat : nay , and the 
villain es match wide betwixt the legs,as if they had gyues on, 
for indeed, 1 had the moft of them out of prifon, there s not a 
fhirt and a halfe in al my company , arid the halte flntt is tvvo 
napkins tack’t together , and throve ouer .the fboulders like 
a Heralds coate without fleeues,and the fhirt , to fay the truth, 
ftolnefrom my holt at S. Albones , or the red nofe Inkeeper of 
Dauintry,but that’s al one,tlrei'ie fmdhnnenenoiighon cu e- 

ry hed^e. : ' 

° S»ter the Prince the Lord of iFeftmer land* 

Prin % Hownowjblownelackjhownow, quilt*. 
F*/.What,H*/?how now, mad wag? whatadiuell doft thou 
jn Warwickihire>My good L of Weflmerlarid,lcryyou mer- 
cie,l thought your honor hadalreadv bin at Shrewsbury . 1 
’wJt . Faithjfir Iohn,t’is more than time that- 1 were thePe,& 
you too,but my powers arethere aliready : the kingl cart tell 

youjookes for vs all.wemuft away al night. 

Fal. Tut, neuer feare me, lamas vigilant as aCatjtoftealoc 

Creame. , , “f" ’l!'"'/. 

Prin. I think to fteale Creame indeed yfdr thy ffceft hath al- 
r eady made thee butter: buttellmc, lack, Whofcfellowes are; 
I j 1 ele that cotncafter. 

Fal. Mine, Hal, mme. 
l>rtu. 1 did neuer fee (uch pitiful rafcali, 
pA/, Tut, tut, good enough to : tofle > f’d6defor-po i W'det,f<K>d, 

Hj ; ' for- 



The tfiftorjof 

for powder, thci’k fill a pic as well as better: tufh man, mortal) 
incn,tMortall men* z: . j. - .. ;a * 

Weft. 1, but, fir Iohn,methinkes they are exceeding p 00re 

and bare, too beggarly.*. : .. . 

Fal F aith jfor their pouerty,I know not where they had that 
and for their bare net I c, I amiure they ncuer learnt that of 
JYflu.No.Ile befworne^vnlefleyoucal threefingers on the ribs 
bareibtitfmra make haft,Percy is already in the field, Exit 

jF*4What,isthe kingin camp’t? 

Weft, He lSjtir Iohn,l feare «rc llial fta y too long. 

Fal. Welljtoihe later end of a.f ray, and the begining of* 
feafijfitsa dull %hter,and a kecne gueft. ° Exeunt, 

EnterWotfpur JVorceftcr, Douglas ,and Vernon, n 

Htf.Weele fight with him to night, 

Wor, It may not be . 

DtwjpYou giuei him then aduantage. 

Y'rr.Nota whit. 

Hex, Why fay you fodooks he not for fupply* 

Ver. So do we. 

Hex , His is ccrtai nc,ours is doub tfull- 

War. Good coolin bcaduifde,ftirnotto night. 

^er.Donot,inyX6rd. 

Bong .You do not counfcll well* 

Youfpeakeitout offcare,andcold heart. 

Ve.r,Y)o me no ilander.DouglaSjby my life. 

And I dare well-main tainc it with my life; 

If.wcll refpefied honor bidmc on, 

I hold as little counfei with weake feare. 

As you, my Lord,or any Jcot that this day hues: 

Lctbe-fecnc to morrow inthebattcll.which pf vsfearts, 

Y ea or to night. Ver, Content. 

Ykf.To rnghtdayT. 

Ver. Coine,cQme,itmay nothe. 

I wonder much being men o t fuch great leading as a'ou are, 
Tliat you forefee not what impediments ' 

Drag back our cxpcditionjcettaine hoxfc 
Ofmy coofia V ernons are not v ct c oiae vp. 

Your 
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Hemy the fourth • 

Your Vncle Worccfters horfes came but to day, 7 
Andnow their pride and mettall is a AcepC, 

T heir courage witli hard labour tame and dull. 

That not ahorfeis halfe the lralfe ofhimfelfe 
Htt. So are the horfes of che.eneraie. 

In aenerall iowtfy-bated and broughclow- 
Thefbetter part of ours arefidl.of rclt. 

ty or . The number of the Kingexccedeth ourn <, : 

For Gods fake,Coofie -*;ftay tilfal come in. _ 

1 be trumpet founds a pa r.ley . Enterfir Walter Blunts 
'Blantl comc wi.th;gMt{OWS offers from the. king, 

Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing, and refpeft. 

Hot. Welcom,fir Walter Bluntiand would to God 
You were of oiic.'dctermiflationj 'i o 
Some ofvs loueyouwell.&nd eucn^hofe fome 
1 nuy your great defcuings and good naxne^b. Is •: • • 

Bccaufe you are not ofour qualitie, 

But (land againft vs like an encmie, 

'Blunt .AndGoddefend.but fill 1 Ihould (land fo>, ■„ 

So longas out of limit and true rule 

Youftandagainft^nointed-Maicftiej.j.lrii ,;oolioi wo M-.y§ 
But to my charge. T fie kip^ hath Tent to known 
Thenatureofyour.greiucSjandwhereupon •' 1 1 

You coniurc from the breaft of ciuill peace, x; 

Such bold hoftilitie,teaching hrs dutious land: 

Audacious cruelty. If that] theking 
Haueany way your good defer** forgot,. 

W hich he confelleth to be manitold,: 

He bids you name your grieues,and with all fpeede. 

You (hill haueyourdefires]withiritereff 
And pardon abfolute for your felfe,and thefe 
Herein mifled by yourfuggeftion. . p. :s 

Hot, ThcKingiskindrand well we know, the king.'; 
Knowesat what time to promife*when to pay:. 

My father,my vncle.and my felfie, . 
Didgiuehimthatfameroyaltieheweares,. . 1 ? 

And w hen he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, ; 

Sickin the worldes regard,. wretchec^and low, 

^ A'- 
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* , . The Hijloryef 
A poorc vnn?i»dcd outlaw fftcakiog borne, ’ 

My father gaue hitt^wekometothe^lhOPe-ri 1 ^'* 

And whenhelwar^iiitufweateandvow to God, - iv : ; 
Hecamebut to the Duke of Laocafter, 

Tofue hisliuery and b«ghisp2aoe» 'it-.:; [} ■■ ■. , t 

With tearesof(innaceney., > anid tiarmes’ftfkealfcy ' ft-vian ;; it j 
My father in kind heartaitefc pithy siftcMiSduo in 1 ! - n ’ ' i-~ 

S wore him affiftanccand-perform’d it too* him i A; 

No-w, when the Lotdsand barrens oftthe tealmc, , ; 
Percciu’dNbethuittberianddid.lea^etb hiin,'^ ■ »j C 
Themoreatukleffe came mwvith cap and knee* o? .• \3. 
Met him in Boroughs^Cities^YiUageis, ' wianev uo^il 

Attend'"htm'0(n!bridges,ft0M>dinJaneSj .„' r .•/ V\ 

Laid gifts before him, proffer'd him their oathes, ' 

Gauehmitheirheirs^aspages followed him, .•<> . 
Euenat the heeles, in geddgri multitudes^ >■’, ;o/ - J 

He prefentlyasgreatnclteknowesitfelfe, f 

Steps mcalittle higher then his vow him. ..btrdhuij 
Made tomyfather,whilehisbioud waspoore, 
VponthenakedlhoreatRauenfpurgh i o/-; > - I. 

And now forfooth takesori hinilsojreforitieftm.. * — 
Sonic certain? ediffs,andfomeft^ight decrees 
Thatlieto heauyonthecommon-wealth. 

Cries outvpon abufes,fccnies to wcepe 
Ouerhis Country wrongs, afldby this face, 

Thisfeeming brow o tin ft) ce^di d he wind© • 

The hearts of al that he did angle for : g in .* 

Proceeded further,cut me ofthe heads ■■’>> 1 
Of al the fauourices that the abfent king 
In deputation left behind himhere, 1 io.< : . 

When he was pctfonall intheltifh Wsfort.-ioTir, t 

• Blunt Tut, I came not to keare this* 

Hot. Then to the point. bnr.;- I . 

In fhort time alter, he depos’d the King, 

Soone after thatjdepriu’dhiiiioffiislite. 

And in the neck ofthat,task't the whole (fate; 

To make that worfe fuffered his kinfman March, 

(Who is,ifeucry owner were well plac’d. 
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Henry the fwth, 

Indecdehis King)to beingag’din Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 
pifgrac’tme in my happy victories, 

Sought tointrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vncle from thecounfcl boord. 

In rage diftnifde my father from the Court, 

Broke othe on othe,committed wrong on wrong, 
And in condufion,drouc vs to feeke o ut 
This head of fafety, and withal to pric 

Into his title, the whichwefind 
Too indirca for long continuance, 

Blunt, Shal I returne this anfwere to the Kuis;? 
Hot. Not fo.fir Walter. Wcele withdraw a while. 
Go to theKing, andlettherebcimpawnd 
Some furety for a fafe returne againe , 

And in the morning early fhal my vnclc 
Bring himour porpofeandfo farewell* 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace andlouc, 
Hot. And may be, fo we fhal. 

Blunt. Pray God you do. 

Enter tsfrebbifltop ofYorke,nnd (tr Aftghell, 

Arch. Hie,good firMighel,bcare this fealedbriefc 
With winged haft to the Lord Marlhal, 

This to my coofinScroopc, andal the reft 
To whom they are directed. If you knew 
How much they do import, you would make haft. 
SirUttM.y good Lotd.Igefle their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you do, 

T o morrow, good fir Mighel.is a day, 

Wherein, the fortune often thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch. For fir,atShrewsbury, 

As lam truely giuen to vnderftand, 

TheKing with mighty and qnick raifed power, 
Mectes with Lord Harry,and I feare..fir Mighel, 
What with the fickneft e of Northumberland . 
VVhofc power was inthefirft proportion, 

And what OwenGlendowers abfence thence, 
VVho with them was rated finew too, 
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Andcomes notin,oucr-ruldeby prophecies, 

I feare the power of Percy is to wcake. 

To wage an in 11 ant trial! with theKing. 

SirLM^Nhv , my good Lord.youneedenotfeare, 
Thereis Douglasand Lord Mortimer. 
tsfnb. No, Mortimer isnotthere- 
SirCM. But there is Mordake, Vernon, Lord Harry p etc „ 
And there is my Lord of Worcefter, and a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble genthtnm. 
yfrth, And fo there is.but yet the king hath drawne 
T hcfpeciallhead ofal the land together. 

7 he Prince of Wales,Lord Iohn ofLancafter, 

Thenoblc Weflmerland.and warlike Blunt, 

And many mo coriuales and deare men 
Of cftimation,and command in armes, 

StrM. Doubt notmy L.he fhall be veil oppos’d 
Arch, I hope no lclTe,yer, needful) t'is to fe.re. 

And topreuentthe worft,firMighell, fpeedc: 
for if Lord Percy thriuenotere the King 
DifmiHe his power,he sneanes to vifit vs° 

IFor he hath heard of on t confederacy, 

And,tisbut wifecfometo makclhong a°-ainllhirn* 
Thcrforemake hall I mull go write agame 
Toother fnendcs & lofarewcli,fir Mighell. Exeunt, + 

En‘er the King, Prime of ales. Lord John of Lane after 
Earle of Wefimer land fir Walter Plum aud Faljlalffe. 
& r /«f.HowbIoudily thefunne begins to peare. 

Aboue yon husky hill, the day looks pale 
At his diftemperature. 

Prince 1 he Sou thernc wind 
Doth play the trumpet to hispurpfe s, 

And by hollow whiftlingin theleaues, 

Foretels a ttnipeftandablulbingday.’ 

^«^-Then,with tlielofers lot it limpathize 
ior nothing can feetnefoule to thole that wi’nnei 
7 he trumpet founds, EnterWorcefhr. 

Km How now my Lord of WorcefWt.s not well! 

1 hat you and llhouldmette vpon fucJi tearmes , 

As 



Henry the feurth^ 

Asnowvvemeetc.You hauedeceiudcour trull. 

And made vs doffc our eafic robes ofpeace, 
Tocrulh our old lims m vngentle lleele; 

This is not well, my Lord.this is not well. 
Whacfayyou to it? will you againe vnknit 
This churlifh knot of all abhorred war i 
Andmoue inthatobedientorbeagiine, 

Whercyou didgiue a fairc and natural! light. 

And be no more an exhai’d meteor, 

A prodtgie of feare, and aportent 
Of brochedmifchiefe tothevnborne times? 

Wor , Heareme.my Liege: 

For mine owne part, I could be well content 
To entertainechelagendofmy life 
With quiet houres.Forl protell, 
Ihauenotfoughtthc dayvofthfsdillike, 

Kmg. You haue not fought itrhovv comes it then* 
FA, Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. 
Pm Peace, chcwct.peace. 

Ww.Itplcafdeyour Maielly to turneycurlookes 
Offauour,fiommy felfc,and all ourhoufe. 

And yet I mull remember you my Lord: 

We were the firfl and dearefl ofyour friends. 

For you my ftaffe of office did! breake, 
ImRichards timc,& polled day and night 
T o meety ou on the way,and kifle your hand. 

When yet you were in place,and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I. 

It wasmy felfe,my brother and his fonne 
7 hat brought you home, and boldly did outdate 
The dangers of the tiroc.Ycu fwore to v s, 

And you did Iweare that oth at Dancaller . 

| Thatyoudidnothingpurpofegainfhheftate 

Norclaime no furthcr.rhen your newfalne ri^ht, 

1 The feat of Gaunt, Dukcdome of Lancal fer. 

To this, we fwore our aidetbut in fhort Ipacc 
Itraind downfortune Ihowring on your head, 
Andfucha floudofgreatncs fell on you, 

1 2 
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The Hi fork of 

V V hit with our helps, what with thcabfent KingJ 
What with the iniuries of a wanton time, , 

The feeming fufteranccs that you had borne 
And the contrarious winds that held thcKing, 

So long in his vnluckie Irifli warres. 

That all in England did repute him dead. 

And from this fwarmc of faire aduantages. 

You tooke ©ccalion to be quickly wooed, 

T o gripe the generall fway into your hand, 

Forgot your oath to vs at Dancatler, 

And being fed by vs,you vs’dc vs fa, 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowes bird 
Yfeth the fparro\\,did oppreiTe our neft. 

Grew by our feeding to fo greatabulke. 

That cuen our loue durft not come neereyour fight, 

F or fearc of fwallowing:but with nimble wing 

We were enforll for fafety fake, to flic 

Out of your fight,and raifethis prefenthcad. 

Whereby we ftand oppofed by fuch meancs 
As you your felf e haue forg’d againft your fclfe, 

B-y vnkind vfage,dangcrous countenance. 

And violation ofall faith and troth 
S worne to vs in your, yonger enterprife. 

King. Thefe thinges indeed you haue articulate 
Proclaimed at Market crolTes, read in Churched 
T ofaecthe garment ofrebellion. 

With fomc fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changefinges andpoore difeohtent* 

Which gape and rub the elbow at the new es* 

Of hurly burly innouation. 

And ncuer yet did infurre&ion want. 

Such water colours,to impaint his caufe,, 

Nor moody beggar s, flaming for a time. 

Of pell mcll hauocke and confufion. 

Vrin. In both your armies.thcre is many a foule 
Shall pay full dearely for this encounter, 

Ifoncethey ioynein rriall,tell your Nephew 
The Prince of V Vales doth io.y ne with all the workT 

& 
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ffeury the fourth. 

In prayfe ofHcnry Percy :by my hopes, 

This prefent enterprife fet of his head, 

I do notthinke abrauer Gentleman, 

More aaiue, more valiant, or more valiant yong 
More darin g,or more bold, is now alme. 

To ^raccthis latter age with noble deedcs* 

For my part,Imay fpeakeit to my ftiame, 

I haue a trewant beenc to chiualne. 

And fo I heare he doth account me too*, 

Yet this before my Fathers Maiefly, 

I am content that he (hall take the ods 
Of his great name and eftimation, 

'XndwTlljto lauc the bloud on eytlicr fide 

Trie fortune with him in tingle fight. 

K ing. And Prince of Wales fo dare wc venture thee, 
Albeit,confiderations infinite 
Do make againft it:No goo d Worccfter,no, 

We loue out people well,euen thofc we louc 
That are milled vpon your coofins part. 

And will they take the offer of our G race. 

Both he and thcy,and you,yea euery man. 

Shall be my friend againe,andllebe his. 

So tell your cooffn,and bring me word. 

What he will do But if he will not yceld„ 

Rebuke and dread correction wait on vs, 

And they fhall do their office,So be gone. 

We will not now be troubled with reply, 

VVe offer faire, take it aduifedly . 

P r\n. It will not be accepted on my life* 

TheDowglas and the Hotfpur both together. 

Are confidentagainft the worldin armes. 

King, Hence therefore euery leader to his charge. 

For on their anfwcrc will wc fet on them. 

And God befriend vs as our canfe is iuft. Sx<Mnt : iManent 

F<*/.Hal,ifthoufee me downcinthcbattell QriruYal. 

^ And beftridc me,fo. tis a pointoffriendfhip. 

7Vi».Nothing but a Coloffus can doc thec that friend (hip, . 
Say thy prayers s and farewell, 

I J Tak 



ExitWtrcetttr. 
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TheHtfltryof 

Valf I would it were bed time Hal , and all well. 

Pm, Why? thou owell God a death. 

F alii. 'I’jsnot dueycf,I would bee loath to pay him before 
his day : what need I beib forward with him that cals not oji 

me*Wel,tis no macter.honor pricks me omyeajbuthowiflio 

norprick me off when I come oh’how then can honor fetto j 
leg?n®,or an'amic?no,or takeaway thegriefe of a wound. ? no 
honor hath no skilin Surgery thenJno; What is hcnor,a word* 
what is that wordhonor?whatisthathonor?aire: a trim rec- 
koning. Who hath it?he that dieda Wednefday*dothhefcele 
it?no:doth hcheare it*no:tis infenfiblc then?yea, to the dead: 

but will it notliue with theliuingfno:why?dctra£tkmwillnot 
fuffer it, therefore He none ofit, honour is a mccrc skliichion 
and fo endsmy Catechifme. Exit, ’ 

Enter V V orcejler ,avd fir Richard Vernon . 

W<?r, Ono,my Nephew muft not know, fir Richard 
T he libcrall kind offer ofthe king, 

Ver. Twerc beffhedid. 

VVor.Then are wee all vnder one. 

It is not pofTibletit cannot be. 

The King would keepe his word in louing vs, 

He will fufpett vs (fill, and find a time, 

T o punilh this offence in otherfaults, 

Snppofition,all our liues,fhall be ff ucke full of eyes, 
Fortreafon is buttrufled like the Foxe, 

V Vho neuer fo tame,fo cherilht and loekt vp. 

Will haue a wilde tricke of his anceffcrsJ 
Zookchow he can, or fad or merily, 

Interpretation will mifquote eur lookes. 

And we fhall feed like Oxen at a fttjff. 

The better cherifht.ftill the nearer death. 

My Nephewes trefpas may be well forgot, 

It hath thecxcCife of vouth,and heatofbloud. 

And an adopted name of priuiledge, 

A hair-braindHotfpuc gouerned by a fplccne. 

All his offences liue vpon my head 
And on his father s^V V e did traine him on 
And his corruption becne tanefromvs. 



Henry the fourth. 

We as the fpring of all, fhall pay for alii 
Therefore good coolin.letnot Harry know, 

]n any cafe the offer ofthe King. Enter Hot/pnrre. 

■^cDeliuer what you will He fay tis fo.Here corns your cooliti , 
Hot. My vncle is returnd. 

peliuer vpmy Lord of Weffmerland, 

Vncle wtoatnews. 

mr, The King will bid'you battcllprefently, 

<J)oug. Defie him by the Lord of Weffmerland, 

Hot. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him fo. 

<7 Marry and fh il , and very willingly. Exit 
Wor ) There is no feeming mercy in the King. 

Hot , Did you- beg any* Godforbid. 

Wor. I told him gently ofour grieuances, 

Ofhis oath-brealong,whichhe mended thus. 

By now forfw earing that he is forfworne, 

Heecals vs rebels, traitors, and willfcorge 
With hawty armes,this hatefull name in vs. Enter Dong 
Doug . Arme gentlemen, to armes fori haue thrownc 
A braue defiance in King Henries teeth. 

And Weffmerland that wasingag’d did beareit,. 

Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on. 

IVor, The Prince of wales ftept forth before the King,-, 
And,nephew,challeng’d you to finglc fight. 

Hot, O.would the quarrcll lay vpon our heads* 

And that no man might draw ihort breath to day, 

But I and Harry Monmoutlntell me,tellme, 

Howifiiewdhis talking?fcemd it in con tempt? 

Ver. No, by my foule,I neuer in my life 
Did heare a chalkngvrg’d more modeflly, 

Y nlcfle a brother lliould a brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proofe of armes. 

Hegaueyoualthe duties of a mart, 

Tritnd vp yourpraifes with a Princely fongu^. 

Spoke your deferuings like a Crony tie. 

Making you euer better then his praife. 

By Itil ctifprayfing praife, valued with you; 

•Aidwhich became him like a Prince indeede, 

HU 













The Hiflory ef 

Hcmade ablufliingcitall ofhimfelfe. 

And chid his crevrant yoth with fuch a grace. 

As if he raaftred there a dou blc fpiri t 
Of teaching and of learning inliantly: 

There did hcpaufejbut let me tell the world , 

Ifheoutliue the enuy of this day 
England didneucr owe fo fwectc a hope. 

So much nufcotiftrued in his wantonnelle. 

Hof .Coofin I thinke thou art enamored 

0 n his follies rneuer did I heare 
Of any Prince fo wild a liberties 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

1 will imbracc him with a fouldiers arme. 

That hefhall fhrinkevnder my curtcfie. 

Arme.arme with spcede,& fellows, fouldiers.friends, 
Better confidcr what you haue to doe. 

That! that haue not wcl the gift of tongue 
Canliftjyour bloudvpwith perfwafion£»fer,4 Meff ( »g ir t 
AdeJf.My Lord, here are letters for y ou . 

Hot , Icannotreadthemnow. 

0,Gentlcmcn, the time of life is fhort: 

To fpend that fhortnefie bafely.wcre too long, 

If life did ride vpon a dialles point. 

Still ending at the arriuall of an home. 

And if we liue, we liuc to tread on kinges. 

If die.braue death, when Princes die with vs.’ 

Now for our confciences,thc armes are faire, 

When the intent of'bearing them is iuft. Enter another, 
MefMy Lord prepare, the King comes on apace, 

Hot. I thenke him, that he cuts me from my tale: 

For I profcfIenottalking,onely this, 

Let each mandoehisbdtjand here draw I a fword, 

VVhofe temper I intend to flainc 

VVith the, belt blood that 1 can meet withall, 

In theaduenturc of this perilous day* 

Now efperance Percy, and fet on, 

„ Sound all the lofty inftruments of war. 

And by that muficke let vs all embrace, 
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Heme the fourth, 

r or heauen to earth, fome ofvs neuer fhall, 

k r^ndtitncaoruchacurtcftc. 4 ( 

A Here they embrace jhetrumpett fomtlfke King enters mthhtt 

pewer, alarme to the battell.then enter Douglas .and Serial- 

Blunt, ^Whatis* thy name, that in battel thus thou crofted me 
VVhat honour do ft thou fecke vpon my head? 

Z) w?. Know then, my namcis Douglas, 

And ldo haunt thee in the bartell thus, 

Becaufc fome tell me that thou art a king. 

Blunt, They tell thee true. f , 

Doug. The Lord ofStafford deare to day hath bought 
Thy likcncSjfor in ftead of thec,King Harry 
This fword hath ended him,fo fhall it thee, 

Vnlcfle thou yeeld thecas my prifoner. 

Blunt. I wasnotborneayeelder, thouproud Scot 

And thou fhalt find a king that will reuenge 

Lord Staffords death. 

They fight, Dowglas Ms Tlrnt , then enter s Hot/pur. 

Hot, ODowglas,hadft thonfoughtatHolmedonthus 
I neuer had triumpht oues a Scot, 

Doug. Als doncyils woon,heiebreathles lies the King, 

Hot, Where? Doug. Hefe,’ 

Hot This,Douglas? no ,1 know this face full well , 

A gallant knight he was, bis name wav Blunt , 

Semblably furnifht like the king himfelfe. 

Doug, Ahfoolc,goewith thy foule whither it goes 
A borrowed title haft thou bought to- deare. 

Why didft thou tell me,that thou rert a King? 

' Hof.The king hathmany marching in his coates. 

Doug. Now by my fword, I will kill all his coates, 
lie murther allhis wardrope,piece by piece, 

Vntill,Imeete the king. Hof, Vp, and away,' 

Our fquldicrs ftand full fairely for the 1 day. 

eAlarme, Enter Valftalff'folus. 

FaJ. Though I could (cape fhot free at London, Ifeare the 
fhot here, her' s no fcoring but vpo the pate.Soft,who areyou? 
fir Walter Blun tuber’s honor for you,her’s no vanity, I am as 

K hote 



hot as molten lcad,and as heauy too .* God keepe lead out t 
me,l necdnomore weight then mine ovvne bowels.I hau e ] j 
tny rag of Muffins where they are pepcrd:theres not three ' f 
my 1 f o. left ahuc.and they arefor the to wnes end, to b eo-^, 
ring life: but who comes here? Enter the 

‘ J>rin . What ftandfl: thou idlehere?lend nicthy fword ' 

Many a noble man lies ftarke and ftiffe, 

V nder the houes of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreuengd.l pretlieelendmethyfrro^ 
fal. O Hal.lpretheegiucmeleaue to breath awhile : Xuik 
Gregory neuer did fuch deeds in armes,as I haue done this dav 
I haue paid Percy, I haue made him fure. 

Trm. He is indeed,and huing to kill thee, 

I prethee lend me thy fword, 

Fal. Nay.before God Halhif Percy be aline, thottgeeft not 
my fword, but takemy Piftollifchou wilt. 

Pm* Giueit me, whatsis it in tiie cafe; 

Fa/. I Hal,tis hot,ds hot,theres that will fackc a City. 
r fl;c Prince dr awes it out y and finds' it to be a bottle of 'facke. 

Whatsis it a time to ieft and dally now? 

He thrower the bottle at hm* Sxit. 

Fal. Wcl.IlPercy bcahue,Uepiercchim,ifhe do comeimav 
w av tfo, if he do not, if 1 come in his willingly, let him make ‘a 
Carbonado ofme.I like not fuch grinning honor as fir Walter 
hath:aiue me lifc,w hich,if 1 can lauc,fo;if nor, honourcoraes 
vnlookt for,and theres an end.. 

a 

Alarme excurfwns,£nter the IC htg the c Prince y Lerd lohn 
of Lancaster .end 'Earle of IV, corner land. 

Km, I prethee narry, withdraw thy fcffe,thoubleedcft too 
much.Lorcilohn of Lancafter,go you with him. 

P.lohJA otI,my Lord.vnleilelclidbleedtoo. 

Pm, Ibefeceh your Maiefty make vp 
Left your retirement do amaze your friends. (tent 

Kjtj. 1 w ill do fo.my L.of VVeftmerland leade him to his 
tVeji, Come,my Lord.llcleadeyou to vour tent. 

Pros, LcadmemyLordPl do notneedycur helpe, 

And God forbid a (hallow feratch ihouid driuc, 

Tht 



Henry the fourth. 

The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this, 

Where ftainde Nobility lies troden on. 

And rebels armes triumph in mallacres. 
lohn. We breath too long, come cofen VVeftmerland, 

Our duty this way lies, For Gods fake come. 

Pm, By God } thou haftdecciude me Lancafter, 

I did no t thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpirit. 

Before I loude thee as a brother, lohn. 

But npw Ido refpeft thecas my foule. 

King. 1 faw him hold Lord Percy at the point, 

With luftier maintenance then ldidlookefcr 
Offuch an vngrowne warrior. 

/Y»». 0,this boy lendsmettall toVsall. E ieit. 

Doug. Another king,thcy grow like Hydras heads, 
lam the Douglas facall to allthofe 
That wearethofe colours on them.VVhat art thou 
That counterfeitft the perfon of a king? 

Kw.The king himfelf,who Douglas grieoes at hearty 
So many of his lhadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very king: I haue two fcoyes 
ScekePercy and thy felfe about the field, 

Butfeeing thou fal ft on me fo luckily 
1 will allay thee.and defend cby felfe. 

Deng . I feare thou art another counterfeit. 

And yet in faith thou beared thee like a King, 

But mine I am fure thou art, who ere thou be: u 

And thus 1 winne thee. 



7 hey fight he King being in danger Jitter prince of Wales* 
Pm.Holdvp thy head vile Scot or thou art like 
Newer to holdit vpagaine,the fpirites 
Otvaliant Sherly,Stafford, Blunt arem my armes 
It is the Prince of V Vales.that threatens thee. 

Who neuer promifeth, but he meancs to pay. 

They fight, Dowglasjheth. 

Cheerely my Lord,how fares your grace? 
dir Nicholas Gawfeyhath forfuccor fent, 

Andfo hath Clifton, lie to Clifton ftrai'ght, 

K»», Stay,anclbrcath a while, 

Kt 
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Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion. 

And (he wde thou makert fome tender of my life 
In this faire refeue thou haft brought to me. 

P rm. O God they did me too much iniurie, 

Thaceuer faid,l harkened to your death: 

Ifit wercfo,lmight hauc let alone 
Th« inlulting hand of Douglas ouer you. 

Which would hauc becneasi'pecdy in your end. 

As all the poyfonous potions in the world 
Andfaude the trccherous labour of your fonne, 

K*n. Make vp to Clifton, ile to S.Nicholas Giw(ey. Exit K. 

Enter Wotjpur. 

Hot, If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth, 

Vnn, Thou fpeaklf,as if I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy . 

Trin, Why then 1 fee a very valiant rebcll of that name, 

I am the Prince of Walcs,and thinke no t Percyi. 

To (hare with mein glory anymore: 

Two liars kcepenot their motion in onefphere. 

Nor can one England brooke a double raigne 
OfHarry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now (hall itHarry,for the howre is come, 
Toendtheoneof vs, and would to God 
Thy name in Armes,werenow as great as mine, 

Pr;». Ilemake it greater,ere 1 part from thee 
And all the budding honours on thy crcft, 
lie crop to make a garland for my head. 

H«f, lean no longer brooke thy vanities, 

Thej fight . Enter Ealilalfie. 

"Pal. Well faid Hal to it H.*/.N.iy,you (hall find no boy., 
play here,l can teil you . 

Enter Douglas, he fighteth with Pal flat fie fie fait 
downe , as fhe were dead, the prince 
kfileth Vercj. 

Hot. OhHarry'jthou hallrobdme of my youth 
1 better brooke the lode of brittle life. 

Then thofc proud titles thou haft won'Qfme^ y 



» 1 



Henry the faith. 

They wound my thoughrs,worfc then thy fword my flefh 

But thought’s the flaue of life,andlife times foolc, 

And time that takes fur uay ©fall the world, 

Muft hauc a ftop.0,1 could prophefic 
But that the earth, and cold hand of deat h 
Pics on my tor*gue;no Percy,thou art duft 
Andfoodfor * " , 

priw.For wormes,braue Percy .Fare thee well, great nearr, 

III weau’d ambition, how much art thou (hrunkc? 

When that this body did containea fpint 
A kingdome for it was too fmall a bound. 

But now two paces «f the viJeft earth 

Is roome enoughithis earth that beares the dead, 

Bearts notaliucfoftoutaGentleman. 

Jfthou wertfenfiblcof curtefie 
I lhould notmakefo great a (hew ofzealet 
But let my fauours hide rhy mangled face. 

And cuen in thy bebalfe,ile thankc myfclfe, 

For doing thefe faire rites of tendernes. 

Adieu, and take thy praife with thee to heauen, 

T by ignomy fleepe with thee in the graue, 
Butnotrcmcmbredinthy Epitaph. 

H efputh Palflulfie on the ground. 

What, oldactjuainrance, could not all this fleftv 
K eepe in a little life’poore Iacke farewell, 

I could haue better fpardea better man, 

0,1 (hould hau e a heauy mifle of thee 
Ifl were much in loue with vanity. 

Death hath not ftrookcfo faire a Deere to day 
Though many dearer,in this bloody fray 
Imboweldc will I fee thee by and by 
Till then in bloud by noble Percy lie. 

F alHa/fie rijeth vp. 

Eal, Imbo weld?if thou imbowei me to day, ile giuey ou leaue 
topowdecme,andeateme too to morrow, Zblood.rwas time 
to counterfeit, or that hot tcrmagantScot had paid n c fcot and 
lot too Counterfeit?] hej am n© counterfeit : to die is to bee a 
counterfeiter hers but the counterfeit of a ma,who hath not 

K- 3 ) the 
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the life of a mambut to counterfeit dying, whe a man thereto 
liueth,is to be no counterte:t,but the true and pexfeft itnag eo f 
life mdeed.The better part of valour is diftretion, in the which 
beterpartlhauefauedmy lifc-Zounds J anrafraid of this gun, 
powder Percyqthough he bedead, how if hcelhould counter, 
feit too and rife? by my faith, I am afraid bee would proue the 
better countcrfeit#cherfore tie make him furc,yea,& lie fweare 
I kilde him.VVhy may not he nleafWel as 1/nothmg confutes 
me but eyes, and no body fees tnc: therefore firra, with a new 
wound in your thigh,come you along with tre. 

He takes vp Wotfpuron bis backs, tenter Prtnceand 
Iohn of Lancafter , 

Prin, Come brother lohn tal braueiy haft thou fiefht 
T hy maiden fword. 

]<?6«,But foft,whome haue we here? - 
Did you not tell me this fat man was dead? 

P rtn . I did , 1 faw him dea d, 

Breathles and bleeding on the ground . Art thou aliueif 
Or is it fantafie that playes \ pon our eye- fight# 

I prethee fpeakc,we will not cruft our eyes 
V Vithoutour eares.thou art not what thou feemft, 

Pal. No,thatsccrtaine, I am not a double man. butiflbet 
not Iacke Falfhlffe,then am I a lacketthereis Pcrcie, if your 
Father will doeme any honour, fo:if not, let him kill chernt 
Percy himfelfeillooketo be eyther Earle oi Duke,! can allure 
you. 

P tin. Why Percy I kildemy feffc,and faw thee deade. 

Pal. Didft thou? Lord, Lord, how this world is giucn to ly- 
ing?! gran t y ou,l w as dow n,and ou t of br eat b ,ai id fo was he, 
but wee rofe both at an inftanr, and fought along howreby 
Shrewfburieclccke, if I may becbelceucd,fo;ifnot,lettheni 
thatfhould reward valour, beare theiinne vpon tlicir owne 
hcadJ.Ile take it vpon my death, I gau« him this woundin the 
thigh,if theman were aliue, and would deny it, ZoundsI wold 
make him eatea pcecc ofmy fword. 

A^s.Thisistbeftrangeftcale thateuer 1 heard. 

Pr/tf.Tlus is the ftrangeft fellow. brother Iohn, 

Come, bring y our luggage nobly on your backc. 

For 



Henry the fourth. 

F or my part, if a lie may doetheegrace. 

He o-uildc it with the happieft termes I haue. 

° A retreat is founded, 

Pm.The trumpets found retreat, the day is ours. 

Come brother lets to the higheft of the field 
To fee what friends are liuing, who are dead. Exeunt, 

Tal. lie follow as they fay for reward. He thatrewardesmee, 
God reward him. If I do grow great, Ilegrow lelle, f or ilc 
pur<*e and leaue 5acke,and liu e cleanly, as a nobleman fliould 
doe. £xtt. 

The trumpets found, Snter the K#g,Vritice of IVales ,Lord 
John of Lane after far le cjWeftmerlAnd , v/ithWorce - 
fterand ZJeruon prtfoners , 

. i 

King, Thus euer did rebellion find rebuke,. . 

Ill fpirited Worceftcr,did no t we fend grace. 

Pardon and terms ofloue to all of you# 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary,, , c; _ 

Mifufe the tenor ofthy kinfmanstruft? 

Three knights vpon ©urparty flaine t© day,. 

A noble Earl e,and many a creature elfe, 

Had beene aliue this houre, 

If like a Chriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

W or. What I haue done, my fafety vrgde me tO' 

And I imbrace this fortunepatiently. 

Since not to be auoided,itfals on me. 

K.Beare Worcefter to the death, and V ernon toot 
Other Offenders we will paufe vpon, 

How goes the field# 

__ Pm.The noble Scot, Lord Douglas when he faw. 

The fortune of the day qnitetumd from him. 

The noble Percy ftaine,andall his men, 

Vpon the footoffeare,fted with the reft. 

And falling from a hill, he was fo bruizd. 

That the purfuer.stooke him. At my tent, 

The Douglas is,and I bcfeecn your grace, 
lmay difpofe of him. 

K«g 
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King* With all my heart. 

Vrin. Then brother Iohn of Lancafter 
To you this honourable bounty fball belong 
Go to thcDouglas and dcliuer him, 

Vp to bis plea(ure,ranfomles andfree. 

His valour fhowne vpon our crefts to day 
Hath taught vs how to cheriih fuch high d cedes, 

Euen in thebofome of our aduerfaries, 

John. I t’ lnke your grace for this high curtefie, 
Which I lhall giuc away immediately. 

King. Then this remainej,that wedcuidc our power 
Youfonne Iohn, and ray cofen Wcftmcrland 
1 owards Yorke ftial bend you with yourdeereft fpced. 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate S croope, 
Who, as w e hear e,ar e bufily in armes. 

My fclfc and y ou,fonnc Harry, will towards V V ales. 
To fight with Glendowcr, and the Earle of March, 
Rebellion in this land flial 1 loofe his fway, 

Meeting the chcckc offuch another day. 

And fincc this bufincs fo faire is done, 

Tetvs not Icauc till all our ownbewon 



Exm. 



FINIS, 
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